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Booke. 


F Ouidius Naſo his baniſhiſſent, diuers occaſions 
be ſuppoſed:but the comm qpinion and the moſt 
likely is, that Auguſtus Cæſa thẽ Em perour, rea- 

ding his Bookes of the Arte pf Loue, milliked the 
ſo much, that he condemned Ouid to Ele. A ſter which time 
the ſayd Ouid aſwel in his paſſage on tie Sea, as after arriued 
in the Barbarous countries, the rather to recouer the Empe - 
rours grace, vrrote theſe Elegies, or Lamentable verſes, direc- 


The occaſi on of thi 


„ 


ting ſome to the Gods, ſome to Czſar,ſome to his wife, ſome 
to his Daughter, ſome to his Frendes y ſome to his foes,&c. 
And called this booke, the booke of Sprowes ; In latin de Tri · 
itbus, i; | 


170 HIS MOST ASSV- 
red and tryed Friende Maiſter 


Gee Hatton Eſquire, Thomas 
Thurchparde wyſheth continugunee | 


of Vertue. 


BY 


5 | haue greate deſyre 
7 Un F AY „ per fourme my promiſe 2 
ey, ing my whole workes of Engliyh 
= Lerſeng good maiſler Hatton ſo | 
Wed. 7 wiſh my ſelfe able euerye waye 
2 V to keepe 2 ET of your 
Fa rendſhip which many haue tas 
ſted,and 2 can n fond fault withall:ſuch is the eeut- 
neſse of your dealinges, and the Ypright behauiour of 
the ſame.V Ve] leait I ſhould ſeeme to vnfolde afar- * 
dle 1 Flattrie T retourne to my matter My booke be- 
ing vnreadye, conſidering I was commaunded ( by a 
great and mighty parſonage)to write q SEES: 
Tam forced in the meane whyle to occupy 
ment with the reading of another mans 4.05 who 


doings of it ſelf are t to purc haſẽ 1 

albeiti it les 2 4 eee to 4 | 

| it. The reſt of that woorke which as yet is not come 

| forth, purpoſe to pen and ſet out, crauing a litle lea». | 

| , furefortheſame . And ſurely fir, Th that mon . 6 
owne booke beares not a better Tytie, but the baſe- 5 


nes of the matter wil not ju offer it to beare ap higher 
name 


*. 


* he | ; tle. 


name, than ( hurchyardes| (hyps-for in the ſame are 
 ſondvy tryfles comp ſed in my youth, and ſuch fruicte 

as thoſe dayes and my ſim} knowledge conlde yelde, 
ſo that the apteſt name for ſuch ſtuffe was as I thows 


| 
/ itle to be called( hurch 
5 wit tes of bis weſwillers.) 


nee Tragedies, two tales, 


| 


ght, to geue my workes th 
yardes (hips(to warme ti 
In my firſt booke ſhalbe 


« Dreame,a deſcription of Frendjhip, a Farewell to 
the (ourt, the ſtege of L rh and andy other thins 
yes arealreaay written|| Hndin my ſeconde Booke 
ſhalbe foure T ragedres t Tales the Siege of Saint 


Quintaynes, Ne whauen ( hlltis, and Guynes and I 
hope the reſt of all the ſorſein warres , that ] haue 
ſeene or heard of abroadeſhall follow in anotber Vo- 


/ ng , 


ume. 

Thus commending 40 
aeration] trouble you not Yang with the tediouſnes of 
my Epiſtle and wiſhing you| muche worſhjppe , good 
jame and bleſ$ed fortune I bydde you moſle hartely 
farewell, | 


iltle preſent to your cõſi. 


þ 


Tours indlla 


Commaundement, 


T hom Churchy arde, 
ji ngader 


Fol.1. 
Quidto his Booke. 


Ihe Elegie firſt, 


y litle dooke(J blame thee not) to ſtatelytowne all goe. 

O cruel chaunce,d where thou goeſt, thy maiſlet may not ſo, 

\Goe now thy wa pꝛyet ſute thy ſelſe, in ſad and ſimpie geare, 

Such exiles weede as time requpze, I wil þ thou do weare. 

; No vaſtie Miolet ſhalt thou vſe,noz robe of Purple hue, 

Thoſe coſiiy coulours be bnſit, our carefull cauſe to tue. 

With cuddy red dye not thy.face,noz ſappe of Ceder tree, 

Such outward hut ſee that thou haue, as caule aſſignes to thee. 

Frounce not thy fearefull face Jſae,noz hapleſſe bead to ftreke, _ - 
But roughe and rugde ſo ſhew in ght that pitz may pzoughke. 

| Cholt ſubtill eights be much moze meete,fo volumes voyde of paint 

a But thou of my vnfrendly fate a nato muſt temayne. | 

! Be not abaſht thy rueful{ blots,to ſet and hewin ſight, 

That of mp teares men may them ludge,to haue beene made 8 right. 

Depart thy way and in mp name, ſolute thoſe bleſſed bowers, 

Wpen ag thy fearefull foote ſhall fall, in Cęſors ſtately towers. 

If an be(as ſome there are the rurall route, 

Fozgetleſſe frenvs ſhall aſke foz mee, oʒ ought ſhall ſeeme to doubt. 

Say that I liue: which as J do. by fozce of heauenly might, 

So do confeſſe my troubled Nate, wherein thou ſees me plight: 

| If further ſpeach ſholl thee pzouoke,o2 other (kill they craue, 

| I charge thee then to take good heede:no welt full wozdes to haus 

| My faulty facts it any ſhall, te po pet hapa tothee, 

7 Oz dolefull deedes in publike place condempned chaunte to bet. 

Spend thou no ſpeach,noz do nat tate, the thzeatning bzowes they bfde, 

I rightfull cauſe it hindꝛeth oft, with wozdes if we defend. 

Some ſhalt thou finde that wil bewayle. me thng in exite ſent, 

And reading thee with trickling feares,mp carefull caſe lament. 

And in theit muttring mindes will wiſh(leaſt wicked men may heare) 

Chet Czſars ye once ſet a ſpde,from papnes J may be cleare. 

Toſuchtherefoze as wel do wilh,to vs that payne do pzoue, 

Co mighty lone wet par likewpſt, like ſozrowes to remoue, © 

An thinges thus ſtgide in quiet ſtate,and Ce lars grace once worme, 

Dotz wich mp lot; ſome life to ende, where life I firſt begonne. 


Yes 


3 


Ouid de triſtibus. 


Pet ought a Judge as well to ti t. as mattet haue tegarde. 
Which if ye haue (a J do hope) ſhou ſalele ſhalt be harde. 
Foz plesſaunt bet ſes do pꝛocte de. from quiet reſhng baarne, 
But ſoden ſorrowes mee offaultes, with hugte heapes of payne, 
A time of trouble vopde it craues{a perfit verſe to make, : 
But mee:the Seas, the wei t ndes,the winter wyld doth ſhake, 


A minde mote free from fearc it 8 ke n deadly doubt Jfand, 
Lealt that mp life with ſwozd be gelt, by fozce of enemyes hand, 
Petlome there are that maruttie will, and rightfull Judges bee, 
Wen they this meane and limy le vir ſe, with equall eyes ſhall ſee. 
Foz though that Homer pet did lite, with ſozrowes ſo be ſet, 
Dis wonted wits thꝛough maipcemighte, J feate he ſhould fozget.. 
Pet ewe thy lelfe (my ſeelp booke) without regard of fame, 
Noz though percaſe thou doeſt di pl aſe,let if not thee aſhame. 
Orth foztune ſo vafrendly is to hbpe it were in vayne , | 
That thou therbp ſhould purchaſt pzayſe to make therof thy gayne. 
Whdyle foztune ſmyld with ſmirkihg chete of fame J had deſpze, 
And noted name on euety ſyde, I ſpught foꝛ to acquyze 
A fapned verſe lo now Jmske,and hate my hurtful loze, 
Let it ſuffice, lth that mp wit fo:faketh me therfoze. 
Pet got thou one and in my lltede the royall Rome to ſec 

they may account of thee. 


God graunt that there is none of ty 
Ind though thou there a ſtraung 4 thinke not vnknowen to come 
But that amids the mighty townetheu ſhalt de knowen to ſome, 
Tyr colour wil diſcloſe thy craft Flthoughe thou weareno name, 
By depe decerte.oz otherwyſe by ſkill to cloake the ſame . 
In p2tup wyſe pet paſſe thou in mp verſe may els offend, 
The wonted grace itclearly wantes,which Ito verſe did lend. 
To te ade as myne if any (hal, vn tpozthy therfoze deeme, 
And from his handes to caſt awap to the by hap ſhol ſeeme, 
Tel then thp name: thou artnot hy of loue that taught the loze, 
That wicked wozke hath felt the papnes that it deſecu'dbefoze. 
Perhaps thou lookſt I ſhould ther bid the psllace pzoudeto clyme, 
Where Celar ropall court doth Rt pe with pleaſaunt paſſed tyme. 
Tghoſe p2tncelp places and eke God g. of par don to I crane 
Sith irom the ſtately tops of themithis iyghtning lo we haue 
The tyme I may remember when thoſe Gods moze gentle weare, 
Suth now therfoze as hurtful de by pꝛooſe of papne I feare. 
The lely Doue that once was nymd, with goſhauk s gredy nppe, 
Doth dꝛead the ſmalleſt glympes ol her, to fipeher greeuous gripe. 
The 


I hefirſt booke. 3 


Che wandzing lambe þ woze wing wolfe, dad cought by cozage boulde, 
Eſcapyng then his cruel chaps doth ſiepe in (hex beards fouls. 
\ Pea Phaeton would ſhunne the ſkpee, if he ago yne did tayne, 
And hate the boꝛſeg whom hee leu de fo} feare of fozmer papne, 
My ſelfe confeſſe that haue rettyu de ol laue his launce o wund, 
Do feare the fozce of laſhing fyze, by thonders the atning ſound, 
Who ſo Caphatea ſekes to Gunne in wap from Grecian fleete, 
T bat he alwayes from Eboike Seas, to turne his ſterne is meete 
My ſhip that latelp did eſtape, with ſtuxdy io me a cloppe 
In that fame place doth hate to come,foz feare of like milt;sp. ll 
Mr booke therfoze beware ant ftard, with ſearſt{ mynde in doubt. | 
And be content that thou be red in pꝛiuate place aboute. 
Wyle Icarus with tender winges did clymethe tarap 
In ſurging Seas he fel adowne. which haue their name 
The Ower oz the ſayles to bſe, hecein to know is hard, 
But time and cauſe ſhall counſayle thee, if thou therto regarde. 
An pdle tyme if thou eſpye, when ceaſed is debate, 


And when all ire is pacifped,and turnd to frendlpſtate. 
Some doubting thus with fearefulface wil thee perhops pꝛeſent, 


So hee with woꝛdes thy way haue made, then go where thou art ſent, -. 
Moꝛze happy hap god graunt thou haue, and far moze luckę dap, | 
Tren I haut had, whenthou come there, out ſozrowes to allay, 

Foz he alone tan ſalue my ſoze: af whom the wounde J haut. 34 
And hurt apþ he ale by ſelfe ſame ſkill, Achilles lately gaue. | 
Take bede while helpe herein thou ſeeke, therby no hurt ariſe, 

Foz ſeare doth farre ſurmount out hope, thy ſelfe therfoze aduiſe. 

In mynde s to quiet bent, renew not wꝛath sgayne, 

Leaſt thou dnwares may kindle cooles, to double fa mex payne. 

Pet when vnto my homily houſe, thou ſhalt returne to mee, 

And in thy c ate ſbzyne be (et,8 place made mceie fo2 ib et. „ 


Thy b2ethzen there thou ſhalt behold, in oꝛder ſermely ſet, 

One only father all they had, whom he by ſkill beget. 

[The rell that ther in ſight do how by ſignes thou may decerne, 

Whole names be (et amids their browes,that thou therol maxe learne. | - 
And alſo thzee in p2tuy place, do lurke in darkeſome den; 
Df loue the craftp ſkill they teache,as it ig knowen to men, | 
Thoſe wicked wightes thou ſhalt eſchew , oz if thou mop pzoclapiur, | - 4 
Foz ſuch as fathers lately ſie w. by Telog onian name, | {1M 


(Theſe thzee I warne thee of, il thou(the lather not diſdapne, | 
Of lout although the way theꝝ teach, to laue yetthcu refraxgne, F 
„ A 22 | Ind) 
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Oud de triſtibus. 


And fifterne volumes moze in vet ſe, of chaunged bodyes bes, 
Which at my funeralles I had, and there dereft from mee. 
Amonge the which tranſfozmed ſhapes,ſay thou that I do craue, 
| (That my miſfoztune may be ſet, with them a place to haue. 
Unlikely to her fozmer heſts,ber altring wondzous ſtraunge, 

Foz now (hee weepes þ whilom ſmilde, as chaunce of time doth chatige 
Moe matter pet(if thou had aſkte) I had to tel beſide, 

But that J feare it might be cauſe, ti longe that thou abyde. 

Fox if nothing that comes to minde,ſrom thee I ſhouſd detayne. 
A burden fatre moze huge thou werezthen bearers could: 
Longe is thy way ther efoze make halt,foz we ſhal now abyde, 
In furthett Coaſt of all theearth fax from our country wyde. 


CTo the Pods. x 
The Elegie feconde, 


OSOods of Seas & Skp,foz whatſſaue ( pꝛarers may pꝛeuayle) 
Do not deſtroy our ſhaken chipprs, in ſurging Seas to ſayle. 
Noz do pou not to Cæſan wzath,with whole aſſent reſogt, 

Foz im whome one God doth oppyeſſe,an other may ſuppozt. 
Though Vulcane ſloode aduet ſe to Troy, Apollo ſought teliefe, 


And Venus was to Troyans iuſt, though) Pallas wounht their griefe. 
So luuo did Æneas hate, who Turnus held full deare, 


Pet he tough helpe ol Venus powet from harme was ſaued cleatt. 
The fearce Neptunus oft did ſecke,to ſhozt Vlyſſes dapes. . 


rt from her Eme Minerva did. his life pzeſerue alwapes. 
And though we farre infertour bc,inbeauenlpfozce and might, 
A liendly God pet who fozbids,an angry God to ſpight. - | 
But roaſtefull wozdes(O ugetch) I ſpend,no good thercby atyſe. 
Sue that u makes the watry waues,toſpzinge from ſpeakers epeg. 
Vy papnfull ſpeach and pꝛarets pꝛeſt, the Southzen wynd hath rent. 
Ad ſuffers not that they do come, to Gods where they be ſent. 
With one alonelp cauſe therefoze leaſt I be hutt, ſhould deeme 
Both ſh1ppes and votpes J know not where, to beare away they ſeeme - 
What bopiterous billowes noto(O wyetch)amids the waues we ſpye, - 
Js J fozthwith ſhould haue bene beg'deto touch the ure ſkype. 
Wdat vacant vallies be there ſet,in ſwallowing Scas lo wzought, - 
As pꝛeſently thou lookes J ſhould, tp dzery hell be bꝛought. 

J tookt about:ſaue Seas and ſkp,nought ſubtect was to ſight, -*- 
With (welling ſurges one, with rioudes, the other thꝛestned ſpight, | 
Betweene them both with whiliyng ſound, the whyzling wynda do rend 
And foming Seas to Weather God, do ſtand in doubt to bend 


2 


| Nowe 


1 he fl rſt hookes | Jo 
Pow doth fr Furvs windes take fozce at ryſe of moutning bꝛigbt, ' 
Now Zepbirus is pꝛeſi at hand, to warghic the darsſcwe night, 
How Boreas with porching dart, frow Nozthzen Pole doth glide, 
Now Notus fo with feare 8fflyct,doth pui his fozce afſpde, <0 
The Guyde hiwmſeife in doubtful muſe, what he may flye doth crane, . } 
Aſtonied (tapes his wonted ſhin from wzacke the ſhip to ſauce, N41 
, We dye therfoze, nu bope at allof life thetr doth temen. 
: While thus J ſptake the bitter teores,wmy ſtart ful face diſtarn. 

The floodg my mind oppzcſt while ius in baine we pꝛard alas. 

And by out carefull mouth adowne,the deadly dzops do pas. 

Er godly wyte it onely greves, in exile I am ſert, i IN 6 

This one miſhep alone ſhe knowes,foz this ſhe doth 13ment. 

In largeſt ſeas how Jam cet to het no feste doth ſeewe, 

Noz toll with wendes ſhe knoweth not,ngp death lo nete doth deeme. 

© happy yet I did her leave, ond (p wy ſelie aut᷑ ſa | | 

Foz els(poze weich) my payn were moze, then death have ſuffred iw in 
But though that J do periſh quite 0th ſhe in lyfe remayne, _ 

I thinke theteby mp dapes to length afid halſt a life to garnt. | 
What flames alas with ſwift recourſe,from ſcowling cloudes do light: 
What cruell craſhing noyſe do ſound, from axe in beauen on hight, 1 

No lighter blowes our ſhip do beare by ſurges wayg ber guch. 3 711 
Then lofty walles when they ſuſl arne, the cannons cruell ruſhe, 

This raging floud which hence do come, in fozce all fluds ſut mount, 

Behrnd the nynth befoze the leventh. in ſyght we my ecccunt. ; 

Foz death I feore though this do ſceme, a wꝛetched death to be, 

Det wzacke aide, a gilt it ia, a welcorie gueſt to mee, 

Somwhgc it is foz ſuch as ere, by ſwozd c2 fate decayed, 

That dying ſo in wovIdy eorth , then Lveles cee co be lared. 

faprbfil frendes they mep exhott, end gls uſomie graue obtarne, 
not in Sees io haue bene (1ropd,and fiſhes tood be flag ue. 

Ant I do deſerut uch deeth,olone J em not heart a 
Wb ſhould wy grieic pʒecure theſe pernes nho'efactes from ſsulte te 
© Seins aboue and guts ſo great, which rule ie waters at, (Cleare 
Of cither ſoʒt mo26 weker be, and thzcatutrg bꝛou es leite tall. 

Do like which Ceſars gentle wzeth, bath leni to paſſt elyue, 1 
Yerewtth I wer (it pou let not)at pornied place atiut. 

Ifen parte I har c deſetu'de, haut yaw wy death tecreede? 
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Ouid de triſtibus. 
No luch enuy he doth pꝛetend noz, longeth ſo foz bloud, 
Sith that he gaue and may receive, when he ſo thin kes it good. 
Aud pou therfo:e we humble pzay, flth pe no harme ſuſtaene, 
Indiffereut myndes herein to haue, and not encreaſe our payne. 
Fo: though you woulo with wh le aſſcnt, my wzetchcd body ſaue, 
Thing: pou bp that fo: dampned ſoale a helpe hercafter haue? 


Though frag were cal ue, though windes were lil, e you O Gods con 
Pet a3'cxiide I ſhould remapne, by Czſars owne allent. (tent, - 


I do not ſecke foz 3reedy gapne, by marchantes crafty ſkill, 
Whcrcby J Gould cecaffon hiue the ſurging ſeas to till 

Noz Athens toe J loke to ſee, where I haut ſought fo; lose, 
Hoꝛ Alia mighty townes to biew,not ſcene to mee befoze . 

No2 pet to Alexandria coſt, I would conuared be, 

That ther J might O Nilas reſt, the pleaſures there fo ſee. 

The wyndcs J wich (who would beleue) my ſhip in haſd to dzyne. 
Tinto Sarmatia famous land, that there it might arpue. 

Is Jam bound even ſo J would, to Pontus hauen attapne, 

And lcautng thus my country deare my ſlow ſucceſſe J plapne, 
Noz know net tn what coaſt to fynd, the town that Tomos hight 
And by my papnefull pzayerg ſo, I take my feareful flight. 

It me you louethen do J craue pour ſwelleng flouds to tame, 
And by your heauenly power permit our (hips map ſaple the ſame . 
©: it you hate, compel me then to poputed place to lie, 

A par: ot payae Jthinke it is, in ſtraungers ground to dye, 
Now hal: awap pou boiſterous winden why do wee here abyde? 
Ind by Italia ſhoze in fight what cauſeth vs to ryde? 

Dith Czſarhath decreede my flight, wil you therto denye, 
ASVhecefoze perwit mp epes maycome, where Pontus they may ſpye. 
Thus bath he tudgd,thus J deſerue, noz what he doth repzoue, 
Bp right 02 law to fend my fault, tt may not mee behoue. 

It doleful deedes of moztal men, to Gods be not bnknawen , 
Then may pou ſec not mp offence ,of wicked mynd is growen, 
But if ſuch (kl they haue, and I byerrour ſo diſtraught, 

My mende with tgnorance and not, with wickedneg was fraught. 
It any loue to Czſars houſe, wee ſymple men do beate, 

His publique heſtes it ſhall ſuffice, that wet do dzead and keart. 
If J baue told of happy dapes, wherin that he did rapne, 

To Cxſat and Ceſarians all, haue dine my buſy payne. 

It I ſuch fapthful mend haue had, ſo graunt (O Gods )reliefe, 
It not to dʒound in Seas I wich and end my weary grieke. 


But 


| ge firſt booke. 


But am J not deceyued ? 03 do the ſcowling cloudes wa xe fayze, 
On do the billowes bzeake in light ? 02 calm to ſeas repapze 

No chaunce but cauſe haue cal de you bete, your 8yde wee pzap to lend, 
Sxth you no fraude oz craft may blinde,foz help we doe attend. 


E Hee departeth from Rome, remembreth the teares of his Wyte, 
and freendes. Elegie. 3. 
J3/ Pen I the penllue picture ſee, of dai che and dzerpnight, 
And in my minde behold the towne, from whece J toke my flight, 
Oz time recozd, when J did leauę, my fricndes and dere allyes, 
ben do the dolefull dzops diſcend, from my ſad weeping eres. 
The day dzueon I Gould depart,as Cęſar wild befoze, 
And flee a farre to partes extreame,and ſhun Italia ſhoze, 
No timeoz perfit ſpace Jhad,noz minde foz pꝛarex pꝛeſt, 


Ind dzowſlnes by long delap,had crept in carefull bꝛeſt. 

No men there were to waight on meer, no care I had to reede, 

No garmenteg mecte foz mene eſtate, noʒ wealth to ſerue mp neede,_- 
was aſtoyn'de : as hee that feeles the fozce of Iightwing flame, 
Who thinckes he were of life bereft, and yet entoycs the ſame, £5 
But when this cloude of minde was gone, by ſozrow ſet aſpde, 

Ind thadwy ſences did returne, in fozmer health to bide, . 

It laſt mp ſozp fricndes I ſpake,when J away did pas, 

Which of a number that J had, but one oz twothere was. 

My louing wyfe all weeping thus, we weeping did ſuſtaine, 

Till that by her buwozthp cher kes, a ſhoure of teares did rene. 
daughter deste was farre awap, in coall of Libia land, 

d of my fate no wozd ſte kunt w, noz cauſe could vnderſtand. 


A yelling and a crying noyſe t id ſound on tur ty ſyde, 
No ſecret foꝛme of tuner all, wiihin my beuſe did brde. 
The man the Wyfe,the blame le ſſe babe, ny t olelull death do tue, 


In every coiner of my houſe a ſlreame of teares thereg: ue, 
If we doubt not our matters ſmell, by greater thinges make playne, 


2s Troy when it was tane, ſo we in like eſfate remarne. 
Now whiſted was the bopce of men, of dogges and tuery wigke, 
And Cynthea le dde the hozſes then, that rulde ite darckeſcne night. 
I lookinge vp, did caſt weve tyts, the Sena ic houſe to ſee, 

Which next our cateſull cot in vaine, was built in goc d degree, 

And ſayd (O Gods) thot here do ref}, end nee reli neighbours bee, 
O ſtately Temples whom mne eyes, hencetozih allveurr fee. 
Ind you © heauenly goa0s IJ leaue, tn lofty Rome to dwell. 


Foz cuet here I take me leaue,ond bid you all farewell. 
N 8 34, But (though! 


- 
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O id & triſtibus. 


But thoug) that after qi cuaus wound 8, my ſhield to late J haue, 
Pet do bouchlafe mp lea cełullłuig t, from hurtkal hate to ſane. 
And ſar vito this heauealy nan ertou: I did fall, | 
L:2% niche dueg wayels b thou f to have vene mixt withall, N 
2 1» thit which you do all percetue, tet hem percetu: the ſane, 
Tuat Sods once peeſde, I may be ſute, to haut no waetches name. 
Theclepa;nfai prayers bau: J m3: the mighty Gods, vato 
eke with moze whyle ſobbing lzhes, her wopdes haue letted ſo. 
Befoze the dozes with hap:es be ſp:ead he p:ofrate lo did lye, 
And with her mouth the Tulers hid, that buulded are therby . 
Ful manp helpl:s wozdes ihe e to adutrſe houſes than, 
2 Vatch naught at al fog mig pet, that was condempned man. 
Tye hatong night now dꝛiew a max, nor longer ſpace would graunt 
AV erwith the ſtarces did turnt une axe, the 8 night to daum b 
Wat might Ido as loath Jwazto leaueeny countredeare, 2 
Do was ie pornted uight now comte, aud al moll paſſed cleare. 
Vow aft cride Ito ſuch as then, ny long delay controld. 
Wye fo:ce pou tne? why dito 'o? whence goe we now? behold 
Dow often haue I faynde like v ſe, s cerrayne houre to haue, 
Wich for ary tourney were moꝛe tt. and me from daunger ſave. 
The thꝛechold thipſe I kt2, and thzyſe J was cald? back: Jerbw, 
Mo mynd was dull and made no haſt, my frete in flight were ow. 
O'r tomcs I ſapd fare wel, aud yet, fo: which J ſpeake and platine, 
Aud then as parting I returnd to kiſſe my frendes agayn. 
Ofc tomes the lame pzeceptes J gaue,ond beyng pet begylde, 
Jae backe and caſt myne eyes tolce my ſeely chylde. 
In Ine:what baſt, to Sci: hea now it ta that wee are ſente, 
And Nome we leaue, yet both delapes, be dont ot tuſt intent. 
My wefe although He liue J looſe, F pet do line like w yſe 
Wich houſe and members ſweete therof, which J cannot deſpyſe. 
My faethtull fellowes eke whom I, as b:ethzen did eſteeme/, 
Wyoſe fadued fayth ag true to mee, O Theſe n mates I deeme. 
Them thete in armes J did embꝛate, which neuer thoze I might, © * 
E ich howꝛe a grateful garne Y:hought,that geuen me was that night. 
Ni maze betay I made but left my talke tmperfft there, 
All chinges that J ſhould then haue ſayd, in mynd reco:ded nere. 
Wale weour ſor ſpech did ſpread, and while we weped thus, 
Tie dar (tarce gan appeare on ſky,q heavy ſtarre to vs . 
Wyerwith a payne I felt, es though wy membꝰ rg haue fozlone , 
And fcom ux body every part, did ſe ur ta haue bene tone. 
FT platn 


2 


* 
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The firſt Booke. 5. 
I plainde as Priim whilom did, when hetht treaſon knew, « Bk 
And (av his foes from haiſe to llip y. ven Ctoian mates they ew, 
A com uni crie did then artſe, n frond 3 2 024g anne, ,_ | 
(T jeir carekull 53ca2:s 2? clot ung bite, ieh heaue hands they (cake, 
D:-oNntiaz then;to Houlders fa, ue dite 085 cleade at;apd, 
And with my teares her 3205 pee mixe. a ic thas euea then che ſapde, 
T 24 chile nat goe together va, to flee the ill coaſtrapne, 
J fallow ther, ot exiles wile, 3a exile uiii rem ieue. | 
Th: wayts mit for mee, and A, the farthell lande will ſee, 
And co pour paT:ax chtppes 1 han, a llꝛadet bucden bee, 
Ceſats wiath comm iundeth pan our county? 0:a7e to leg, 
B. it loue, this godly zealous lou, hau Celar gu: ta mee. 
Lise helpeleſſe thiages chee did. ada, as ort thee did befo2e, 
And ſkant her we are hands thee ga ac, her pꝛollt to reſt ae. 
A comming kozth as one that were, depuude of rightkuil graue, 
I naſty ſuinne, ahangtug jeate, a toming nontg haue. 
Sime ſap that ſhee with ſozro 23 great, at ende ot darteſome night, 
Anidg the houſe iu frantike moode, dio call her ſeike in gut. 
Bad that at length th: role ag lene, her hapzes in duſt arayde, 
And members colde from ground dee heaude, as one right ſoze afrapd, 
D 3m:rtmes yer ſelte, ſo urttnes her houſe, ſyee doth bewapyls withail, 
And to her huſband abſent then, tull ott by name ſh:e call. 
No leſſe hee weeped there then it, het wotull eyes thould ſppe, 
M daugygter 02 my ſelfe made meste, on baraing co les to lys, 
Such care ſhee had her death to haue, and leaut er ituing ſence, 
Pet none it were reſpecting mine, though (hee fo paJed hence. 
Burt nw God graunt that ſhe do liue, uih fates do ſo decree, 
Tyat by her helping hand Imap, the moze relicued bee. 
Bootes now which keepes the beare,of Erymanchus wood, 
In Oceaa Dea is dyued lowe, whoſe ſtarte goth Hir the flood, > 
Pet ſaple we not in lonian Deas, to: that we fo do craue, 
Baut att compeld by pꝛeſent feare, moze boldnes there to haue. | 
Lo now O wzetch)ß Seas ware blacke,the baiſterous winds do beat, 
And ſandes that from the depth be dzawne, vo burne with lowly he at. 
Our chippes with waues no luſſe then hilles, is oled to and fro, | 
Oar painted Gods with biilo ves bet, beit quiet Rare fozgo, 
Coe lender des do cry and ſound, with ſtreiſe the cables cracke, 
The chip it ſelte with our til hap, a fearefull groning ase. | 
Tye-mailter by his pale aſpecte, de wꝛayes biz ſecrete fert. 
Fad ouercomde pilcſuegthe wippe,be lail rules not the fere, Z 
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Ouid de triſtibus. 


Like as the fcarful ryder doth let lip the bozſes reane. 
Who peldeth to his cartleſſe will end ait fozgetteh (cane | 
Eucn ſo.not where he woulde , but where the kozcing water dzpue, 
The ſaple IJ ſee he lets at large, in weching waues to diue. 
Chat if ſp2 Acolus, had not ſent his chaunged wyndes ab2ode, 
I ſurely.had 02 this bene blowen, to place that was fozbote . 
Fo2 far from Licia coaſt lo then,on left ſpde faſt at hande, 
The tnterdicted place we ſaw, and ſpide Italia land. 
But let the foming ſcas( we pzay(fozbidden ſhoze to ſerke + 
That they with me the Gods obaye,and ſhew themſelucs moze meeke. 
While ſpeaking thus wee pꝛayde and fcard to haue bene dzpue abacke, 

With wondꝛous fozce of Uutd waucs ont ſhip des lo did cracke. . 
- © mighty Gods of matble ſcas let not your tre ariſe, 
That loue himſcle with met be wzoth, we cre ut it may ſuffice. 
Ind do you net wp wery minde with cruell death conſtrayn, 
It he that death hath ſuffred once,cannot Tex art gan. 

To his conſtant frend. 
| Elegie. 4+ 

( JFrend whom firſt among my mates as chiefe in my nd J deems, 
O tdon that doeſt my heaup fate, tuen ag thyne owneel ceme, 
Chat firſt reueued me Imucene, amozed where I lay, 
Ind bouldeſ} were with willing mouth comfozting jus; deg to ſap, 
Which gently gave me counſel! then, io liut and len my dapes, 
When loue of death in careful bzcſt, had crept by ſonde wapcs. 
Thou know to whom J ſprake although thy name inſygnes I ſet, 
hy duty and ib y frendly tate, no whit J do fo2get. 
In deepeſ} depth of mynd theſe thynges J paintcd hauekul plapye, 
2 debter ill of thyne, I hall foz euerm0:e icmarne. 
AVith wandzyng windes this fpirite of mpne, ſal pos away and flee, 
Ind laſtxng bones with flaming fire, hal quite couſumed bee. 
Bekoze that theſe thy good deſertes ſhall ſcape my careſul mynd. 
Oz eis this godly loue with time, from thence a u 8p al find. 
Let mighty Gods now favour ther, tl at helpe thou nedencne crove, 
And foztuns far vntike to mrne, God gravnt ttat cou map haut. 
Pet if the (hip had ſafely ſap!d and frendiy v3ntes bed blowne. 
This loue and faithful ſrent ſhup then, reihe ps bad not bene unt wre. 
periiheus did not attempt, Duke Theſcu: foz his frend, 
Tu iat foz hem to Siygian leke dliut he Dyd diſcend, 
Preſtes ſo ih furxes frarce ſul pei ſlie ti als bee, 
wu bew true tert that Pylades, was linkt in lont tethet. 


If the 
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The firſt Booke. 


It Wat the out Eurialus, with Butis hed not fought » - 
Thynoble fame © Niſus then,had not beac blowen abought. 
Like as the fine and perfect gould, in flaming fp2ets trede, 
Euen ſo the loue of frendſhip is in troublous teme difcride, © 
While foztune luſt to ſmile and geue, ber helping hand withall, 
And thinges to grounded wealth they haue, that way thereto bekali. 
But when her thꝛeatning bꝛowes ſhe bend, they Chxinke away and flee, 
Where huge heape# but lately were, not one now left we lee. | 
Thts ſkilful red J1carad by ils, in other that dtd growe, | 
But now cuen of myue 0wne artſhaps,by pꝛołe the ſame I know. 
Deant two 02 thee my tende you are, that of mp ruth remayne, 

The reſt as foztunes and not myne, I do accompt them pſapve, 

Pau few therfoze do help our payne, that reſt we may atchtue, 

And that by you our ſhaken ſhips, in ſafer ſhoze arpue. 

Wich kayned feare be not afrayd,a thing both kond and varne, 

Leaſt God milliking that your loue, oſtended de remapne. 

Fo: Cxſar oft iu ennemyes doth, his fapthful friendſhip p2ayſe, 

And that which in hig owne, in foes, he doth app20uc alwares. 

My cauſe pet better ts, I haue, no aducrſe armour wozae, 

Mo folly is the cauſe chat J my country haue fo2tozme . | 

Weth waking mindes our heauy hapg,do you bewaple, aud p2aye, 
That Ceſar: raging wꝛath the moze, therby may haue delay, 

Who ſo my cares doth ſceke to know, tn numbtr them to haue, 

A thing moe hard then may be done, he ſeewes thetbe to craue _ 
Ho manyils lo haue I bozne , as tarres in Zzareſky, 
And little graynes of flying duſt, on parched ground do lye. 


And many moze of greater weight, we fozced were to bere, 


Home part wherof 8g doth behoue ,wtth me muſt die away, ; 
Lad by my meane would God were none, that mtght the ſame bew2ay, 
A perſing (peach although I had,a fyzme and flinty bzeaN, 
And greater ſtoze of mouthes therto, whereta moze tounges did ref, 
Pet all in wozdes I do not know how I might comprehend, 
The thing exceding further then, mp wits map well extend. 
Me troubles great (O Poets lernde) fo: Duke Vlyſſes witght, 
Pet I mozeils then he hath vo2ne,fo; truth you map endight. 
Ina compas ſmall hee many peares, was toſſed bp ind dawaye, 
Bet wine rhe Grecian+ noble land, and Troians fam zus towne, 
Bat we the wideſt Dias haue met, and wandzed euery wayes, 
To Geracrickes have diuen bene, and eke Satmatia Baxes, 
| I fayth- 


Which thang) they chaunſt of credit pet, in them ſome doubt there were. 


Ouid de triſtibus, 
A fapthful hand Viz Ces had, with wotes both true and iv, . 
But me mp fellowee fd in whore, I chiefly put wp truſt, 
In mer moode as bictoz then, hee went his land to ſce, 
But Jas victozed do depart,and extle hence to flee, 
In Greece ne ret Ithaca ground, noꝛ Damta do J dwell, 
From whence to be no p3pne it is, but map be ſuffred well. 
But Rome which from the mountarnes ſeuen, we there behold in ght, 
The cm ptre large end Gods therof lo thence FJ take my flight. 
A body ſtrong V1yſles had, that labour couldſuſtayne, 
A ſma ll end lender cozpes I haue, with weake and tender bzapne. 
To cruell warrcs and Marſhall deedes hath he bene vſcd alwoy g. 
In quiet ſtudy haue I dwelt, and liued all mp dapes. 
The greotcſt God oppꝛeſleth me, to whom no God reſozt, 
But Pallas him efliſted Nil, and did his cauſe ſuppozt. 
Neptunus ite the God of Deas, haue grtued him right ſoze, 
But me Amighty loue oppzcſſe, whoſe wath reucngeth moze, . 
The orcateſt part of his now be, fo2 fables counted plarne, 
Of our miſhaps no part at all fozleefing do remayne. 
In fine, tuen as he did deſrze, at pormed place ar rue, 
Which long he wiſht, right iſo be d id, at length attapne alyue , 
Vut Imp country beate do think now neuer moꝛe to ſee, 
Unteſle the ire of angry Gods, appcaied!ap to be. 


To his vvife Elegie. 5. 
Allimachus did net ſo burne, with loue to Ly da lent, 
Noz yct ſo ſoze Thilatet had, hie hort on Battis ben“, 
T5 the(O matt mol? true)mp bꝛeſl within I depely grave, 
Which wozthy art a better not, but happtcr buſdand haue, 
IJ fall; ng falt by thee do hold, ag by a hte ful teame, 
T hy gilt it io, that J Have ſcapt, apert of troubicsNreame. 
& tou ert the cauſe I im no pꝛap, to ſuth as ſceke to fee, 
T Ll elettcrs bzought that might declare, the wocſull wiocke of mee. 
L yk as the wolfe ther bloud deſy2es, when turger hard doth picks, 
Olk ſelpſctepe that be vnkept,the feſh ful ferne wold lich, 
Oz as the grecbp Err pe bpon, the «dr (o2pes doth Care, 


ben on tic greund bee ſecs it lc end left baburncdbere, 
Socne iter nes Jlnow rot who, wr da, d hep did wiſtryfh, 
Tipcnnpoccts itfilculits not Fig hender bet lard x miuſi. 
But 1m (hp weitet tit withſtand, by lezte of ended full true, 
To ubem noibenbt we tender mer, 88 to their dec des ts due. 


In 


The firſt Booke., | * 


In carekull caſe a witnts true, thy deedeg therefoze doth pave, 
It witnes do perchaunce pꝛeuaple, in theſe our dolefull dapes. 


Ja vertuous like Andromacha,thy name doth not diſlaine, r 


N22 Laodamia who dtd leaue, her life with huſband llaine. 

If Homer thou hadſt hapt bponythy fame ſhould farre erceede, 
Aboue the cheſte Penelopeis, oł᷑ wyom tn him we reade, 

Bat if theſe mauers meeke the Gods,did geeue thee all bntaught, 
And in the day of bliſtull byzth,of nacure thou them caught. 

On els the matrone moſt to pꝛayſe, on whom thou waighteſt long, 
Amzroz did thee make to be, al honeſt wiues among. 

And to her ſelle with cuſtome longe,hath cauſoe thee like to ſceme, 
Wyo greater thinges of matters ſmall, wee doubt not fot to deeme. 
Full woe J am my verſe hath not,moze fozce in ſuch a caſe, 

And that my tongue doth not ſuffice,thy ſaythfull factes to dlaſe. 
Foz looke what lively ſtrents of mpnde,afoze in mee there ſpꝛonge, 
Is quenched quite and fallen away, with ſozrowes ſoze and longt: 
The chieke amonge the Ladies ok, great fame thoſſ mighteſt lt, 
Ind of al! men be lookte vppon,foz vertue,and fo2 wit. 


And ſo what power my penne may haue, when verſe J do indyte, 
From time to time thou halt ape liue, in verle that Þ can w2rte- 
To his friends 4 vvare his Image ingraude, 
| Licgic,s. 

V ut frend thou be that Image haue, in fozme made like to mes, 

No Gartands gap with Jure wzought, about his head let bee. 
Theſc happy ſignes molt comely be. that pleaſaunt Poets were, 
My troublous time ts farre vnflt the Lawzell crowne to beare, 
And thou that beares about of mee, in rtuge the picture pzeft, 


Ferne theſe thinges were neuer ſpoke,although thou knowcs it k beſt, 


The countenaunce deare of mee,that am in ecile ſent, beholde, 

The likenes of my louring lookes, which thou halt graude in goulds, 
Whereon when thou ſhalt caſt thine zyes,then haply thou ma ſap, 

How far from vs is Naſo now, our fellow ſent awap. 

Thy loue I well alowe but yet, my verſcs pꝛint moze playne 

My koꝛme: which as they be, J did, to read do not diſogxne. 

My verſe I ſap that doth declare, how men traunge ſhapes d id ſhade, 
Unhappy woꝛke whoſe maiſtcr fled, and left bnperflt made 

The ſame with heaup hand full ſad in flaming fyze Ithzuſt, 

With much moze of my gricuous goods, when necdes depart J muſk. 
Ind as they ſap that Theſtias,did burne with fatall firc, 

Der ſonnc;and ler kineder was, then motyer woude with ite. 80 1 
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Ouid de triſtibus. 


So J ttiy bockes my bowels deere, which no deſctt did (tf ewe 
To dye au et with u et did iben, in fle ſl ing flemtz teſfows 
Wyicb eyther was becauſt my muſc, as hurtful J did batte, 
Oz eis foz that my verſe wos rude anb not in perfect Nate, 
Whicb as they be not quite cxtinct, — —— ret appete | 
In volumes mo then one  iLinbe, ibat when they waitren wers. 
So now F wiſh them (tl remayne,none pt le llouih that bee, 
i he rcoder to delyte but mer, it en hei Him of mee. 
But yet no won with pacicnt cares, to rcade them can abyde, 
Except he know that vncoꝛtect, from me the ſe me did ſlide, 
C bat wo:ke was pluckt awa when halfe, be had bis labour ſkent, . 
@ he trimwing tricke that laſt ould come, my wzitinges clereiye wand. 
| Foz papyted pzoxſe thy pardon crave, thy pʒaiſe (al wel ſuffice, 
It thou that chance to reads this boat, my wozke do not deſpyſe, 
And here alſo xe verſes haue, which ik thou thinke it beſt, 
In fozwolt fronte of that my bocke, ſet that thou let then: teſt. 
Wyet u an thou be theſe volumes touch , of father now bcreff, 
And leaſtwyſe graunt within pour houſe a place foz them be left. 
And that thou (yould moze fauour 2 2 bim they were not ſent, 
In publique pꝛeaſe: but as it were the mayſters hetſe of tente. 
It᷑ that vnicatne d verſc tterfore, al then ſi tw fozeb my cit me, 
Tye mayſer would haue mended it, ir he bod longer irme, 
To his ſtend that brpke his ptomiſe 


Elegit. 7, | 
T* fteſh flouds (hall from Dcev me agarne thtirt ſpʒinges bnto 
So ell rhe Sunne with hozſes furnde, hts courſe revoke alſo. 
The arth ſha! cke the bʒight ſtarre bear, and ayʒe tie plough Gol cleue, 
T ve water hel bzynge toꝛth the flame, and lis al water geus 
Au thinges ſu / inow bynatures law, in oꝛdet Uraunge pꝛocede, 
$29 parcel! cf this wandzyng wozlde, his vay aright Ha leads, 
Ai things al cotre to palle which J,deiiped afoꝛt cold e be, 
Foz nothing is fo ſtraunge to heare ] but we may hope to ſee 
It ſ eli be ſo I geſſe becauſe, of him Jam retect, 
Wpoſe lelpe Jtopet now that (ould, my woeful cauſe p2otecs, 
fapthlisltund how ce mit ſo great foꝛgettuln 8 of mee 
RUby were thou then ſo ſoze, att ard, m carefulcozps to ſee? 
Thot once agapne thon might not loke,noz comftozt we oppulh, 
Hoꝛz yet bard hart, my funerals purÞe emong the reſt 
T be ſacred name of ſten t ſl ii fapze,th;at al men do adoze , 
Under thy focte thou lei ui ſt lre, as thinge of title Noze, 
Aud rl,cugh thou did to teorcs let tali. ſoʒ this wp ſozrp plight, 
Oct lei frow han ſe nie wozteg io ſax; wih loxked griefe tho might. 


— 


—— 2 — 


The firt Zooke. 


At 1:at wyſe that to ſtraungers did then bid we well to fare , 

Wubh peoples bopce ano pablique ſpeach agree that goodwill bares 
And then the fac: with maucncag free, aa moe in ght cappere, 

W pie pet thou mightſt co looke opon the lad day J wag there, 

To take and geue with talke alike, gut fart ul in ſuch caſe, 

W ch once we might and then 49 moe, whyle wozlo endares embzace, 
As 3:heca moe wich with ao league of trend hip 19010 bounae, 

WV zothen declaca their griefe of mꝛab, wity ccicato1greares oa groft” 
W ere els H24ld I co thee be batt, wirg litt 1a cam non led, : 
Wich cauſes exe afgreat eTece, a40 It ung tene bed. 

Wye cls 81ew th ſo M baurdes,00 cacat 4 actes of myne, 

Ind J ſo mary matters ſayde, and p.calaat pꝛaazts of thyne. 

Wat tt atane at topall Ron: our freud hi yad dene unit, 

Bat thou lo oft in euery place, was calde a fellow dt. 

With wilkſome wyades of ſeas in bine, haue ail theſe taken flight 
Oels al thinges in Lethe lake, are dꝛaouad with Darkeſome nt-3hre, 
Ithtake in to mae thou tiere not bozne, that Rome of Q arias hight, 
I towne alas where to come, Imap not woful wight. 

But in the rockes which here do le, on let ſode of the lea , 

In croked cragges of Sarmatis, in land of Scithia. 1 
That in thy hart be heaped high, of flent the ſtonp vayneg 

And ekt 8 Iron the ſeedeg ſo hard, within thy bꝛeſt cemapaeg, 

Tye nourſe allo which gaue thee ſucke thʒouguj tender mauch to paſſes 
Wich fcuttful teares when thou wert young, batamed I 1ger wag, 
Foz tis thou would not 1 :\fſe regard the heauy hap I bearg, 

Then ſtraungers ill:102 gylty pet, ot rigour roug) appcare. 

Bat ſynce the la ne mp fatall fall and lozrawes do encreaſe, 

That frenſhip ſhould ta his fy2> tyme, fcom duty doing ccaſe, 

Now cauſe J may fozget thy fault, and then I (hal agapne , 

With ſelte ſame toung thy ktadnes p2ayſe that J do now complayne, 


To his frend that the common people follovyerth 
fortunc. Elegic 8. 


L! voyde of grtefe God graunt thou map, laſt ende of life attayns 
Woich as a frend to reade this wozke,of mne doll not diioat ne. 
And here I wiſh my pꝛapers might, pꝛeuaple foz thy beho ue, 
W ich ko me ſelte the cruell goddeg, to mercy cold uot maue. 
Ju number thicke thy trendes wil come, whple hap hanges en thy ſedes 


It doʒmꝑ cloudes of teme apeare,aloae thou ſhait abeve, 
Bebel 


* 
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OQuid de triſtibus, 


Sthold how Donuts to houſe reſozt, in white ly colovres cladde, 
In braſtiꝑ boure of lluttiſh coate, no bad abydeth gladde. 
{T he parucfull Piſmecte neuer comes,in barne left voyde and bare, 
No rend teparzes where goods befoze,be cltane conſumdt with care. 
Wien Dunne doth ſhine the ſhadow ſhewes,of them that walke abzode, 
When it lxeth hid in cloude he li}, no longer make abode, 
The bnconftant ſazt of people ſo, do follow fo;tunes light, 
Which qut̃ched once b heuer ig ſhowꝛe ber ratgtt do take their light 
Ind would to God thou might perceiut, ihat faiſely this do ſound, 
Vut J muſt needes conke ſſe them tt ue, v foztune that J found. 
Wyle we did Nand iu perfect att out houſe deſyʒde no farne, 
But ret was knowen, and had ce ſuffice the fame, 
Bat when ut firſt began to ff aue, they feared ſoze the fall, 
And wtly backtg to flying turnd,to ſaut themſelut s withall. 
No marraple though they ſcate the fleſh, ot lightning tuell flame, 
By fpze of which all cthinges is wont, cenſume thatneare it came, 
But Cæſat pet among his foes, that trende Both well allow, 
M Witch doth not C2inke but tary Hill, when foztune bendes her bzow, 
o wont:d vic le hath to fume(no wan is moze modeſſ) 
It he which lou de to lover ſ il in treubclous tie io pꝛeſt. 
The fame doth tel! how Thoas ginge, on Pylades dtd rew, 
Wyhen as by mate of Grecian Lande, Oreſtes once he hni w. 
Parrcclus perfit fapth which was, withſarcat Achilles knie, 
Was wont full oft wtth wozehr pꝛarſe tn Hefors mouth to ſit. 
@ hey ſap beteuſe that Theſeus, with frend of his did pas. 
Amorge the Pꝛintes blacke of Hell, it etr Cod full ſozrp was. 
Wee beletue O Turnus that thy cherkes with teares were wet, 
Wyen thou heard of Eurialus, and N ylos faptkee fo ſet. 
In wzetches ckethcre is &loue,tn foes which we app:oue, 
O hcaup tap fo few there be whteh with mp wozds J move, 
Such is the ſlate and chaunce of mee, and of my matters all, 
That nothing ought my teares to ſtop. rom ſozp race to fail. 
¶ Hee rcioy ſeth that his frepd profited in learning, 
| Elegie. 9. 

A Lthough my heart fo: private mn ſad nes ſo be fraught, 

It lighter ies when F heare of the knowledge tdeu haſt caught, 


I \ſaw(mof? date) ihat bete thou ſhot{td within thts pozt artut. 


Ffc:e this wap the wꝛal ling wind: s/thy ip began to dꝛiue. 
If tranners milde with bertue mor, deuoyde of blatit, 


Bt had in p2tce no an that ltues, de rrucs & better name. 


| Ox. 
* _— 


The ffrſt Bocke. 9. 


Oz it by att of cunning knovne, bat anp do aſcend, | 
& here comes vo couſe which ihc u cernot, with pleafaunt wozds deln d 
Wu theſe in winde J mooued thus, to thee then ürtight con day, 

A greater ſtege (© friend) xemoxnes,thy vertr'e to diſplay. 

No fp!ccne of Shcepe,of Lightning flame, no flaſte on left ide ſecne, 

No chirting ſonge oz flight of foule,a (gne whereof hath bene. 

By teaſons rule I did deutne,end ti dge of that ſheuſd ce me, 

Alt ibeſe in mrude J gefſed right,ond of thembnewledge nome. 

In heart there foze I topfull am, foʒ thee they pʒoc ut d true, 

Aus fo: ne. te whom thy wit, was knowne es did enſue. 

Fut w:uld to God that myne had lyne, full lo we in darknes hid, 4 

Foz utede te quyzes my l udtous ſiile, ot᷑ loucly ligbt to rid. 

And as the ſciente ſad and graue, wyth pred ſeach er d fpne, 

Doth pꝛolit ihec: ſo am ] hart, with loze vnlike to thyne. 

But pet my life thou know' d right well, how that far from this att, 

Is maiſters maners diſtont all, itpugne in eucry pare, 

T bou knotveſt of old thts verſe was wit, ły me when J was tonge, 
And it was though not top;eyſe,in Teſt and plaping ſonge. 

Like 8s no crafty couller can, in their defence have mighe, 

So J ſuppoſe my verſe way not, excuſed be with tight. 

Eun as thou tan, dot ibi m excuſe, and frevdes ceuſe not fozſeke, 
Ind with fuch ſter pes as thou haſt gone, thx wap right forth do takt. 

| C Hee prayſeth his hippe hee founde at Corinthia. 


Elegie. Jo, 

A Ship J baue ( ard God Den geuerp'de by Pallas might, 

Whole hagpy neme no ht ĩme thereof, dcpainted is in ũght. 
It ſaxles therein. we neede to vie, with lender winde ſte ler leg, 
Oz if the ower : her wap ſhe te kee, end taſy force pꝛeuaęlcs. 
Her fc!lowes all with ſpcedy ceunrſe,to pellt 1s not content, 
But doth put becke by ſurdzp ſkillcx,all ſh rte that lower d bent. 
he flowing flouds lhe lightly bears, and leis the te ſung ſeas, 
No crucll waues ſhe veeides bnto but feplec awer with caſe. 
With ber J come atquarnted (1, ever: et Cotinihia greum t, 
Whom unc a guide and truſiy mate, in fearefull licht Jer ud. 
¶ bꝛougb ſundzy ftre!ghts end w?cbed winds eit we? ſhe dn rzecure, 
Pet was by fozce of Pallas power, fem dounger ſeued ſure. 5 
And now the gates ot vaſty Ste, we pꝛay thet Cr mex uur 
In Gets treames fo long time ſet:ght,we max et lengifferntugy. + 
AVhich when Ce had corucy'de me thus, to Helliſpontus post. 
In narrow trackt au ex full longt, qt ſauitciy did reſoze, Gn 

— On lelt 
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Ovuidderriftibug, 


On left ſpde then our courſe wee tourn' de, from Aſtors famous towne, 

And to their c22Ns (6 !mbria) there, from thence we came a downe, 

So forth with gentle windes when wee Zerinthia did attapne, 

In Samochcaciathere out ſhip, all weary vid remayne, 

From hence the reach ts ſhazt, i thou. Scant ia ſeekes to vewe, 

So karre the happy (iv ſhe did, her ma 

Then on Biſtonian fleldes to goe, on far 

£3» (hip kozthwith fozfaking there, tht He 

Tinto Daxdania then which bears, the Wut 2s we, we bend, 

And thee (6 Lampſace) we do ſeeke, w om rural Gods defend. 

Were as the Sta doth Selton par, fram Abydena towne, 

Eucu where as Helles whilom kel, in nat row Seas adowne, 

From thence to Cizicon which on, Propontis ſhoꝛe do Nand, 

Cizicon the noble wazke,of Theſlalonians hand. 

Whertas Byrantia holdech in, the ſeas bn epther Ide, 

Tuts ts the place of double Deas, that ketpes the gate ſo wyde. 

And here J 92ay that wee may ſcape,by fozce of Douthzen winde, 

That from Cyancas Rockes tnhaſt,ſhe/Qreight a wer map finde, 

And ſo to Enyochus baves,end thence by Pollcofall, 

Ind c8ried thus to cut her war by Anchilaus hig wall. 

Tbence vnto Mefſembros pot, and to Opeſon bowzes, 

Mar haply paſſc (6 Bacchus)by,of thee the named towzeg. 

Now to Alchathoes we go,whtch of the waves be ſp2onge, 

Who flzinge f92th (men ſay) did butlde, hercin thetr houſes ſtronge. 

From which varo Myletus towne, it falfely may arrive, 

Wyereto the kearce and heauy wach, ol angryGods ds dapue, 

Wich ik we may attapne vnto, a lambethere ſhalbe Ceyne, 

Mynerua to: for greater gift, our goods do not ſuſtapne, 

Ind pou dame Hellens bzethꝛen twaine,to'whom this Ile ds bend, 

pour double power to both our ſhippes, wc pzap that you do lend. 

The one vnto Symplegades, prepares her way to make, 

The othcr though Byſton1a, her toznep thence do take. 

Cauſe you that Ance we divers plats,of purpoſe go voto, 

Thas(e mar haue, and ſo map this, their wiſhed winds alſo, 

¶ Hovvc that hee mage his firſt booke in his Iourney. 

Elegie. 11, 


thin this booke what letter be, chat thou perhaps ſhall reede, 
J In troublous time, o? careful war, ö ſame was made in deede, 


* Fozepther Adria ſawe we there, in tolde Detembers day, 
How weepinge verſe amids the Seas, to warte Idid aſlar. 
F | Oz cia 


The firſte Booke. _ 10, 


Oz elo with double Seas in courſe, J Iſtmos outrtame, 
Ind other ſhips thetby in flight, our fellowes ſo became. 
When Cyclades amaſed wert and maruaile much did ta lie 
Dow J among the rozing houds, theſe verſes ret cold make; 
Ind new inp ſelfe do wonder ſoze, that in ſuchiagttg waves, 
Ot mynd and Deas um verp wits,thcmfelues from daunger ſeues, 
Foz beit maʒe with care hereof, 02 madnes we it coll, 
This Qudy doth repell from wynd ny thoughts and ſozrowes all. 
Oft ttrhes in donbtful mynd ſotoſt,bp ſtoʒzmy kyndes Þ was, 
Ott times with Sterops tar þ Dea,th)ough thꝛcetning wanes JT pas 
Arthephilax, that beepeg the beate, doth darkd the day at dawne, 
Ind ſouth wind with the waters fearce,the Hiadas hath d2awne. 
Ott tymes ſome part therof did pas into my ſi ip arrohe , 
pet trembling I this woful verſe, with fearelul hand do wzyghte. 
$ow with che Nozthzen wynbes the ropes contented ate to crake, ! 
Ind litze to hiltes the Hollow Seas a lofty ſurging make. 
The mapſtet with his handes caſt bp, doth pꝛay with feareful hart, 
Beholding then the heauenly Noarres fo:gerful of his art, . | 
On every ſyde we one ly ſaw of Death the picture plapne, 
Wich J in mende did feare and yet ſo fearing wiſh _ 
Sod graunt J may to pozt ariue, I fcare the ſame tigt ſoze 

In water far leſſt daunger 19, then cn that curſed ſhoze. 
Ok ſublil ſnares of men and floudg, wee Nand in d2cavy dzeede, 
The ſwoꝛd and Dea wy wzetcl;cd minde with double tettour frede, 
The one doth hope with gutitleg blond a p2ap of me to wake, 
The other of my woeinit death, the fame would glodly taker, 
Oa left de dw lth a people rude, whoſe myndes be bent toſpopyle, 
Jn blameleſſe bloud, end laughter feuree, and cruel warres thep botle, 
Ind while the waſhing wattte are, with wittcr Loves fo wionght, 
Our mindes to greater totle(thin Scas) by heauy hep be bzeught. 
Wherekoze thou ought n:0ze raiden here( O gentle Reader) baue. 
It theſe appeare,os ſure it in much lt ſic ihen hexe docrare, 
Mr Gardens now we want wherein, J wonttd we's to wzight, 
(The vſed deddes wp bodie lacke g to reſt the weery night, 
Witt bitter winter darts Jam, in wicked waters thzowre, 
My papers pate, with ſurges ſoul, the grielly Sras haue knowne , 
The winter angry is that J, the ſe vertes dare tndight, | 
And dzeadfull thzeatnivgs caſteih there wp purpole ſo to ſpight. * 
Ot man let winter victez bee, in ſcite ſore caſe I pere, 
INS I woy ceaſe wy ſywple verſe, 8nd he bit raging toy, | 

F INI, | 
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Here beginneth the ſeconde 
BO O EEK E. 


Te Auguſtus Ceſar. Eletzie ? 


Ith rou what thing have J ado, my be chef wphopieſſe cares 

, Kub ibat mr wits(o wetch)becouſe Þ J of iefe diſpapze, - 
My verſe contenu ned muſes why? repete J now 8garnc? 

2 25 And it is not enough, the t I have once ibus {LEred terne: 

D berſes lo a meant haue bene, by he auy hop fo grown® 

That I (alas) on every ſyde, to m an and wyfe am knownt. 

Dy verſes ehe doth Cx ſar note, me and my maners all, 

Though peruers art which now of late in dtepe diſdaine is fall 

Mr papnful Qudyes ſer aſyde,no faultes of life remapne, 

That guylty I imputed am. my berſe hath cauſcd plapne. 

This we teceiue, as p2tce of life, and labozs greate of mend, 

Ind now my parntul pynching paynes,tn weful wit I fynde. 

It wyſe I were, J Qhould of right, the learned Cfters blame, 

Fs greuous goddefleg to ſuch os wozthtp wil the ſame. 

But madnes now with fcuer ktarce, are torned ſo in one, 

T bat mindfull pet of foztrer payne,my foote doth Crike the None, - 

TL tke as the wound ed ſouldiour doth,reſs2! the fleld vnto, - 

Oz as the wzacked (hip doth ſeeke, cn ſwel yng ſeas to gce. | 

Perhaps like him, which once within, Teurrantus realtre did rene, 

The ſame which made this greenoug waund, therot map taſe the paine, - 

Bad angry muſe which mcued tre, the ſamt 1tkewyſe remoue, 

Foz wepikg verſe do gract obtayne, et righity Gods aboue, 

The wozthy dawes of Italy, doth Ceſar wil to pꝛor, 

To Ops which ate ly towers beare, aud ſounding verſe toſcy. 

The like to Phœbus cke what i me, were playd the pleaſant plapes, . 

AVbhtch neuer oftacr cold be ſene, but once tn one mens deres. 

Lo theſe ( O gractoug Cæſat now)as happy mpzrouts haue, 

Ind let mp wittes moze milder wꝛath, of thee hertefter crave, - 

The ſame is iuſt J do confelſe,noz wp deſettes denye, 


—— — 


Noz ſhi me fo far departed is frem feareful foce to fixe. | 
But if J had offended naught what could pou then bellowe: 
My let thercfoze occaſion ts whereof that mercy gicue. | 


So oktentxmes es moztoll men, in ſinſul fculits be found, 
It Ioue (ould u rike be might in txme lacke Cot wher with to weunde, 
But he when ence with thendzing noxſe,houe thzcatned ſoze the lende, 


Wuß land nd vzox' the cloudy oxze.iv clearedoutofhand, | 
S3 2 Sov 
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0 aid Je cds, 


36a; ,& guyde , a father graue, ok right he cald haue bene, 
As migoty Joue nothing ſo greate, in Uaſty wozld is ſeene. 
Sich thee alſo a father graue, and guyde in earth thy name, 
Ale then of Gods the maners meld, thy yawertt is the ſame, 
Tue which full wel thou do, noz no man with moze equali hand, 
The rightfal reanes could better hold, wherwtth to rule the land, 
Tie Parchians pꝛoudt thou did ſubdue,yet pardou oft beilow, 
Which they to thee tn caſe altke, would not haue geuen I know, 
Wich wozldly wealth and honours high, aduaunted many dee, 
Waole guilty bandes did weapons weare, tn fleloe aduerie ro thee, 
The day alſo with moued tre, thy wꝛath away did take, 
S erther part in ſacred houſe, at once thetr offringes make. 
Aad as the ſouldiour doth retoyce, who did thy foes oppꝛeſſe, 
So haue the capttues cauſe ynough, to top at ſuch diſtreſſe. 
My cauſe pet better ts: I weare no weapon ſo bntrue. 
Noz ennempes gritlty goods J do, with greedy luſt purſ; 
Bo ſeas, by land, by Narry ſupe, lo here | make my bow. 
By thee alſo that pꝛeſent tg ,a God to I bow, 
That thts good wil (o molt of might) hate euer bene in mee, 
And as thene »wne with hart and ſoule, I ſought alwapes to bee, 
wiſhed oft that here thou mighte,tn earth haue lined long. 
And one J was that pꝛ aped thus amids the anighty thzonge., 
And ſacrikyce foꝛ this I gaue, and with myne owne aſſent, - 
When publique papers were pꝛonounc ' d.to help to this entent, 
p bookes my faulty actes alſo, what nde I haue in mende, 
herein thy name a thouſand tymes, in open place I fynd. 

Behold ltkewyſe my greater woꝛ ies, vacnded as they bee, 

Wyere th it tranſfo:med bodies are tn wondzous wile to ſe. 
Ther ſhalt thou fad by flitteryng tame, om haue had much pꝛaiſe, 


There ſhalt thou flnde by pledges greate of touting mind alwapes. 
Thy glozp pct no verſe can well, augment in any wyſe, 

Sith nothing may therto be put, whereby it might aryſe, 

Ot Joue the fame doth karte exceede, pet doth it him delite, 
When as the ſame in Tately verſe, we ſeemly do endight. 

If that by Gyauntes bloudy warres of mention ought be hard, 
At pꝛaoſe therof he doch retotce,foz truth we do regarde, 

But thee do others honou; moze and as it ſeemeth llt. 

Thy pꝛincely pzayſe and ropall tame. do pꝛav ſe with riper wit. 
And as with ſhedding guihleſſe bioud, ot bülle s a hundzeth Nayne : 
Ot Sod with ſmalleſt e geuen, ſo grace we do obtayne. 


O wicked 


The ſecond booke 


O wicked wight, O tx2ant fearce,© cruel curſed foe, 

That did m pleaſant fancies make ro the diſcloſed ſo. 

To verlcg which in bookes diſcrybe,to thee ihne honour due, 

From reader ought in iudgement 1u0,moze fov0; to enſue, 

But if thou hap cffendeo br, who then dare be my friend? 

No ſcont vnto my ſelfe I ſhould,wy faythfull frendſhip lend, 

When as @ houſe decayed is and ſerled on the Ude, 

Then all ide maſſy warghe thereof, to yeldirg partes do llyde. 

Oz elswhereas by toztunes fozce , a chincke theretn is wayde, 

With p2aple thereof in tract of iime, the ſame is ſoone detayde. 

The great enup of men ſo we, by hurtfull verſe do finde, 

And pcople be(as mee it is )to Cz/ars Ide enclynde. 

When as my lite and maners pet, were moze alowde I knowe, 

And bp rhe bozſe the ſame J tudge, which then thou did beſtowe. 

The which although it pzofits nought, noʒ bone ſt pꝛayſe J haue, 

Pet from the name of cruel ctime mp ſelfe J wiſh to ſaue. 

No cauſe to me committed was, ot guilty men amis 

Foz tudges tin times ten to loke, vppon whoſe office is, 

Ind p2tuate playntes without offence, vs tudge J did decree 

With vpzygbt mynd the ſame I gaue, it will confclſed be 

And that ( © wꝛetch ir lateſt decdes had not offended moze, 

Euen by thyne owne aſſent, I ſhould not once be ſau de befoze, 

Tye lateſt actes do mt deſtroye, mp ſhip which ſafely ſailde, 

Jn depchp and ſwallowing waues,thzough ſturdy lozme is faplde, 

No litie part of uh iming waves, oppꝛeſſeth mee alone, 

But all the flocke of flowing flouds,and Ocean ſeas in one. 

Why ſaw J ought?mpne eyes why haue, J gutlty cauſd to be? 

Woy is my favit vaweeting J, now tnowtrg fe well to mec? 

The naeck't Diana Ateun ſaw, vnwares as hee did pas, 

To hungry.boundes a pꝛeicut pzey, no whit the lefſe he was 

Foz miguty godg do puniſhe thoſe, by chaunce that do offend, 

Noz pai non oug t whire pom ers be hurt, to ſuch miſhaps do lend, 

So in chat day wherein J was with crrour thus begupld, 

Our lttle t cuſc decayed id, with feult per bndefyld. 

Ind 1:tle though; yet of good fame, tuen in my fathers dayes, 

No vuto none inſti tout now, toz honours noble p; axle, 

Not to2 tie u elth no want tht ro, it can ſo well be kno wne, 

Foz neytber con beteuſt wherof, our knighely name is growne, 

And be it by out bp2th oz rent our boulr belitle nemde, 

Wy wits and paxniul Nudice _ abzoadt u hath bene fapnde. 
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Which though percaſe J ſeeme to bſe, as poung and wmtonly, 
Pet by that imeane thzough wazld fo wyde, my tamoug name do Axe. 
! Naſo cke the nme is hnawen gividil the tearned thꝛonge, 
Wo dare of him the ſame recoꝛde, o adiect men amonge. 
Cubis houle ther toꝛe to muſes greate, in great decay to fall, 

Vo one offence and careful creme, pet not accampted fall, 
But ſo decayd as tyſe it may , tf that the raging tre. 
Of greeued Cæſat waxeth ripe,to wouted ble retyre. 
Whole gracious mercy is ſo greate, in iudgement of our payne, 
That not ſo much as we did feare,we haue recetued playne 
Our lite is geuen and not my death, his gentle wzath doth crave, 
Wich vſed power (O noble Pzinct) we pꝛay ther fozets ſave. 

A haue alſo wich thyne aſſent, my fathers liuings all, 

Is though my life thou did accompt,s gyft that were to ſmall. 

My doleful dedes haſt not condemd,by Senates cloſe aſſcnt, 

Noz by decree of them oppze(},tn wzetched exile ſent. 

With threatnung w2des tebuking vice (as belt a Pzince beſetme) 

Offences all thou doſt reuenge and mercy lo eſleeme. 
And thoſe decrees which were pꝛonount de in Nerne and a per wyſe, 
pet in the name of lighter fault thou wild it ould ſuffiſe, 
T+us as diſchargd and ſent away, no exiles name J haue, 
My happy dayes depziuing ſo, and life therebp to ſaue. 
No papne 0: greefe ſo greeuous 1d, na trouble ſuch of tmynde. 
Is to diſpleaſe ſo great a Pʒince his vengeaunce there to linde. 
ut Gods which whilom moued were, ſometimes appeaſed bee, 
And ſcowling cloudes once d2tun aliyde,a day ful fayze wee fee. 
The Elme which lately blaſted was, depziued of his greene, 
The cluſtred vines ektlones to beaxe, full ołtentymes is ſeene. 
And though thou do fo:bid to hope, we hope aſſured/p . 
This one thing pet may tome to paſſe, though thou thereto denye 
My hope encreaſe (O gentle Pente) when thee J do behold, 
And eke decreaſe when I reſpect my faultes ſo manyfold. 
Thero:tng rage of ſwellyng ſeas, is not alyke alwape, 
on furies fierce doth ener laſt. tn toſſing ireames to lay. 
But ſometymes be moze calme and tleare, and ceaſe they? bſed tovle , 
To make vs thinke the force wer loſt, oł byllowes boyſteroug bzotle 
So do cay feares both.ryſe and fall, ſometime in doubt remapne , 
In hope and dꝛeade of thy good wil, to paſſe 02 pꝛoue mp papne. 
Foz loue of Gods therfoze wich gene, thee long and happe dapeg, 
It ther of noble Romaxues do eſteeme the name and pꝛap ic) 
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Foꝛ countrey eke which thou do kept, as guide and father deare,. 
Whereok mp ſelfc a part I was, and thence now paſſed cieate. 
To thee the ſtately towne ſo (Hal, with honoꝛs due reſound, 

KV jo doelt fo2 wit and famous factes,in wondzous wiſt abound, 
So Livia with the remayne, and liue in wedded lere, 

Which were but etzerr fo; thee aloue a farre b1wozthy wykt. 2 
It hee were not, a ſlagle lyfe,fhould bel beſceme fo; thee, 

Fo none there liueg to whom thou might a wedded huſband be, 

Ot thee ſo all a ſonne in health, and thou in health to rapne, 

Wi ich may ta thy more elder age, an old man here remayne. 

Aud bung to paſſe that happy (tarres, tough thoſe the noble deedes, 

With neuewes young (Hall (Nil abide, that thee in realme ſuccedes. 

So viceo2y which vſed is, the noble caſtels to, 

Shal still bz pzeſt at hand alwayes,to cuſto md enſl nes goe. 

Se (hall with wonted winges ftitt flye, with guyde of Lau land, 

On happy bead a Laucell greene,ſhal ſer with ſemely hand 

Bo whom thou kamous ware do kepe,tn parſon alfa fyght, 

To whom good cke by thee is geaen,w Gods of maru'lzus might. 

And tha tx mighty row: art ſtene, as pzeſcnt halfe to byde, 

And halfe away tn further partes, the bloudy wars to guyde. 

B victo! greate from foes ſubdu'de,he hal retourne to thee, ; 

Wich crowned hozle and tryrumphes bꝛaue, aduaunced [hal hee be, 

Bit ſpare we p2ay thy lightntng fearce and cruel ſhot bp lay, 

W.zerof(D wzetch) we haue alas, ta long now made aſſay, 

Chou art our country father deart, not mindles of this name, 

WW: p:ay thee ſpare aud graunt vs hape, in time to haue uo blame, 

To come agapne J do not ctaue, pet well belcue we map, 

That might Gods mote harder ſultes, haue not dented alwaye. 

2 gentler kpnd of exiles lefe,2ud nerer place below, | 

Then of my paynes the greateſt part would be allard J know, 

The fartheſt land I do appꝛoue, and caſt among my toes , 

Noꝛ no man from hls country that, ſo far an exile goes. 

In Hautn of ſeuenfold Iſtart Sea, alone here am I ſent, 

With frolty are of Archadie un cruell care am peat, 

The lazcgies,the Colchos ede. and alt the Getan rout, | | 

With Mececius whom Danube ſtream map ſu ant from hinre kepe out. 4 
And though that diuers be duuen fozth,foz much moze greate offence, 
pet none to place moze fer then J, is ſent away from thence, 
2:yoad this lauo no thing ther ig, ſaue cold and eumies fell 
* waters thinne of whelming ſea. with kraſte ele congell, 
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On !eft ſyde here Eur iniant iopnt, 0 part Romaine land, 
And next the Baſterns and the Sayvromes Þepe with ctuell band. 
T vis is the land that lateſt camt to rule of Romayne law, 
And ſcantly any part thereof,thyne empite neare do Daw, --- 
Wye tot J hun bly pzap that we, be ſet in ſaulter ſople, 
Lcaſt eis utth loſſe of counter dtate, we live in endles tople. 

So neede we not the nattons f. e, whom Ifta ſhant deupde, 
Noz 8s thy ſubtectes there be tane, with cruell fors to by de. | 
Fo: no n an bozne of Lat an bloud can beate thoſe barberous bandegs, 
But that they wil a burden bee bnto Ce a ian bandes 

wo kaultes there art that haut me llorhe, ertoz and a:p berſe. 
All other faultes Y thinke it good that J do not reberſe. 
Tyr greuous woundes (0 Cxtar) now » do not meant, 
And that thou have be wayld ii em once, to much J do eſteeme, 
Another part of cryme remaynes,a gretupus fault toz wee, 
JF ceacher of 6duoutry foule, F cbarged im to bee, 
Some thinges the Gods may well deceive , thin foz to know is hard, 
Of them foz many be ſo meane,that thon doſt not regarde. 

Fo: while os love bcholdes the heauens,gnd viighty Gods alſo, 

The ſmaller thing fram lofty ſꝭ yes,camn ; reſpect vnto, 

So many matters they eſcape, mi ve wing \po21D ſo wyde, 

That lc ſſe attarzes of meant t wayght, from be aue nly u inde do ide. 
That is while thou a Pztnce be ſet, in Empire large to ray ne. 

Map not entend fond verſe to readi, and g eater thinges diſdarne, 

T be werghty warght of Komayne name, dj not ſofighty moue, 

No: p:able therof on back to btatt, ſo lit ic thee bebout. 

As thou with Godly power mer iharke, ggr tonde and fooliſh torts, 
With open tres here ro diſcuſſe, our vdle tirih ly tore. 

Some iymee Germania doth tebell, ſomethmes Illerians rap le, 
Rhetia and the T hr actan land, with crviil p81 ie ate, le, 
Somerywe Armentus ctaueth peace — Wi apon yclde, 
Wich tesretul bandes reſtoꝛrug ett the en ges won tr; elde, 
Germania che th:ough intant roung, e vong nan tte do rake, 
In (zr doth {ill cruetl wat tts, koꝛ 20 t Car mee. 


In finc,of at! thone emptre huge ( which neljr wes ic large) 
No bat at all obared 18, but Cul ren aynet in charge. 

The Cuty great end ture deferte, of cxſck: cs a dof low, 
Zcth un ke the ſoꝛtꝰ whſle thE thor ſichts, ii int e nt meꝛe vert to d:aw 


(@ bc q er Fate thou cen not ble, which thou alt vald in lart, 
Fez ttot.bluup wars with nations great, 1 


eu dax ix takes it; hend. 
Whcrfoze 
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Werke among ſach cauſes graue, I inaruayle much and muſe, 
Ta: thqu dar woated follies w2uld,with eatueſt eyes peruſe. - 
But af £421 hadi I do withe) ne ydle rhere baut bene, 
Then in mynt art no faalt at ail, perhaps thou ſhouty have ſcene, 
Tye wzliey Jo coafe{ſe was unt, deus ide with ſeuece heade, 
Noz matter meere that might deſetue of ſuch a puuce be reade. 
pet be they not to lawes offence, nos gylty of ſucy blames, 
Bae to enlract the pouthfull route, of navie Romayac dames. 
N11 needeſ not my bookes to doubt, to: in one of idol three, 
Theſe verſes fower which nect appꝛoach, de ſec tyeria to fee, 
Sragd-yuu aloofe you veſtal tape, of ſuamefaſtne: the bgnes, 

Geue place likeyviſe ye purfled Pavyles, that halfe on teste declynes 
Ot lay / fall lot and (kill allovri,vre onely do telouude, 

For ia our ſimple verſe there ſhall, no ſubtul cryme be fouade. 

Lo do w:e not all ſober daes from this our art cxpt li 

Wy,om lol and tape f oʒbiddethj plane with louet loue to tell? 
Bit matrones way moze arteg i uent, although they be vntaugbt. 
Werd to make the cha leſt myndes, with wickednes be fraught. 
Na b30kes therkfoze let matrons reade, th all thinges be ſo dlraunge, 
Toi they de turnde from vertuoug vle, to flithy vice to chaunge. 

W jo lo doth care all thinges to turne to wong and woz ler part, ; 
To vices vile bis maners chaunge,thzough wu of wozkers bare. * 
Foz take in hand the T.z2ontcke bookes, then thoſe nothing moze graue 
How [lia fapze a babe bought fozth, to reade there (halt thou haue. 
Dit thou toke on Marocs woꝛkes, ther halt thou ſee in ght, 
low Venus fapze a mother was vnto the Troyaa Anigbt. 
Pꝛa further pet if all tinages may, lizewpſe accompred be, 
No kynd of verſe but map the mend, corrupt atſo we ſce. «+ 
Vs guilty pet not every booke, we map theretoze diſpyſe, 
Fon of ech thing that helpe pzoceedes,doty harme aiſo aryſe. 
Then Tre what thinge moze needefull istvet who fo lokes in land, 
The hawſes high to burne and ſpotle , the fpre be takes in hende. 
Sc P uddck ſometimes greati hut tes, ſometymtes 0849 heale right wel, 
Ot hecbes that hurtful be oz noe, oy ſHituſ loze to tell 
The thcefe and ware wayfavr'ing man. by ſyde a ſword they haue 

Tye one to rod the Umple wight, the other himſelte to ſaue. 

And R:rho2tc3 yaue long time ben taught, ꝛ0 pleade for righteouſnes, 
Per faulty talaes it oit det ende s, and innocents opze lle. ; 
Euen ſo m % (hall my v<cies reade, with equatl Banght nd, 
Soal well perſwade ht:alelfe envagy no hurt in che to feave. - 
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Ouid de triſtibus. 
And who ſo thinkes he ſinns concrpues,02 veces heteotł haue, 

But erreth much, and wzttinges my te, to much he doth depzaus. 

Ja ſacred plapes (J do confelle ) de certapne wanton tits, 

The llages thcrof do remoyue, wheron the players ite. 

What cauſes alſo haue bent geuen,of Anne and great miſchaunce 
In marchall fletdes and places great wherc fighters do adusunct? 
Lit Cucos ebe be ſet alyde, the vie therofnot good, 

The mapdens chaſt tberecy at playes,by men vuknown they ſtoode. 
Chic men do rome in ſelfeſame path, where lovers do te ſozt, 

Why then be poꝛcbes ſet at large where all men may diſpozt. 

What place then temples is moze lezge?pet is their cauſe of Anne, 

It wicked myndes that ſo deletes, by hap beſetthcrin, 

Foz ſet in ſacred houſe of loue perchgunce it ma be ſcene, 

What num ber great of mothers mady, by mighty love haue bene. 

Oz who ſhal inthe Teniples pzay,of Lady luno true 
Tt: Gods ſhe there bewayling ſces, and wanton Kemmans vewe. 

So ſome wil aſke that Pallas ſet, as ther her picture pas, 

Dow of her Eriththonius, hy Cane concetued was. 

And commyng to the houſe (hal ſce of Mare the heauenly wight, 
Befoze the gates where Venus (tandes,fall by ber wozthy knight. 

In lis Church who chaunce, to t l hapty ae in doubt, 

By lonian and the Boſphoge ſeas, why luno ſent her out, 

Foz Venus there Anc hiſes 18,fo: Lung Latinus old, 

Fo: Cetes the doth latius ſtund, on whom thou maiſt beholde, 

Au theſe thinges cherfoze mur coꝛt upt, the wicked peruerſe nipnd, 

Pet in thetr place ful harimles ſland, not wzeſed from ther kynd. 

Far from this art which wittten wap, koz wantondames behoue, 
The fozmoſt leafe of that ſame bockt, all modell bands remone . 
Who ſo therekoze by hap offend,mmo:e ſhe n the !tuers chaſt; 

With gutlty men of fault fozbobe,ſ-@1 he rargit wertes be plaſl ? 
Ho barnous oct the u anton verſe, it is to lightly reede, 

Fo: many thinges the chaſt map ſee 1 ich be abhoꝛd in derde. 
be matrons graut de oft biholde, the baud y barlots loue, 
Bow naked there themſtlut g they male dame Venus pzankes to pꝛout. 

The Uefa! eres likewpſe they do,t Snompeis bodyſce, 
Vet to the niſelucs by gt the rot,. no x gynes deſerued bee 
But why haue I ſo much( alas ) m muſe to wanton made? 
©} what haut cauſd wp wicked beoketo touely loʒe perſwade? 
Ho thinge ſaue Anne and open fault, at fozce I muſt confelle, 
Mt ulis and (kall J do accuſe, og cauſe of we diſtreſi. 
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Wu baue J not the Troy an to une, by Grerizns whilom ſackt, 
In Aſper verſe the ſame renn de, and toulde that famous fact ? 
Wye ſpake I not of Thebas [lege, and wounded bzethien warne, 
Aad haw the ſeuen gates thereof, in ſundzy charge remayne ? „ „ 
And marchall Rome occaſion gaue, whereof I ſhould endighe, 
A godly wozke it were foz mee, my country facts to wzight. 
In fine : while that by thy deſerts, all thinges ſo much abounds 
I cauſe Jhad (O Czſar) why thy pzayſe I ſhould reſounde. 
Euen as the eyes delighted be, with beames of Phorbus bzight, 45 
Do did the facts my myade ent iſe, tu take thereof delight. 
Is rightfally Jam tepꝛou de, in barten flelde J til de, 
That noble wazke is far moze lacge, with greater plentye Hl'de, 
Foz though the lender boate is bould, in ſma!ler ſtreame to play, 
Pet like diſpoꝛt tt dareth not in ſurginge ſcas aſſap. 
And doubting that foz greater thinges, my minde is farre unt, 
In ditties ſmall tt mayſuffice,that I doe Chew mp wit. | 
But if thou ſhould commaund to tell, of Giaunts greeveus woundes, 
Wyich they thzough fy2e of Ioue did feele: the woꝛke my wit confofides. 
I frutcefull minde it doth requyze,of Czſars actes to witght, 
Leaſtels perhaps with matter much, the wozke may want bis right. 
Which though J durſ} haue take in hande, vet dꝛeading much amonge, 
Ty noble power I might abate, which were to great a wzonge. . 
To lighter wozke J therefoze went, and pouthfull verſe ad dzell, 
With farned lout a care I gad to feede mp ficle bzeaſt. 
Aohich loth JK was kuli longe to doe, but fatcs did ſo 02dapne, - 
Ind deepe deſlre my mende did mooue.,:o purchaſe greeuous payne. 
Uhr haue J ſeara'o?D wzetch why baue, m parents taught ine loze 
Da letters ſmall why haue I ſet, my wofull exes befoze ? 
Fo: this Jam of thee enutde,by wanton arte aright, 
Tbꝛough which thou thincks p chaſiy heads,be traind to foule delight. 
Bin none whom wedlocks poke doth bind,this craft haue learud of meg 
Foz who lo nothtnge knowes htmſelfe, no teacher can he be, 
Do haue J made both plcaſant Topes, and gentle facile verſe, 
2s pet in talke fo2 by woꝛde leude, no wight may me reherſe. 
Noz none who ltues in wedded life, amonge the common rought, 
That of btmſelfe a father falſe,thzough my defauit doe dough e. 
My maners milde repugnant are, to verſt ( belcue you mee ) 
My like both chal aad chame fad is, though muſe moz e pleaſaunt bee. 
And gteateſt part of thoſe my wozkes, inuentionus are vntrue, 
Foz much mo2e craft they det allowe,then maker eur knewe, 

Noz wilt 
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| my2th,to make the car es inclynde. 


ITheiamuſt of Leryan olde, t taught che ſkill? 
With plenty great of Bacely ame Venus ntaſt to fill? 

Wo! bach dame Sappho Leſ bia leerþ'de, but mardens ſarze to loue, 
et Say pho ſtill remapneth ſaulfe, and he ne parucs do pꝛouc. 

What heath it thee (6 Battis)hurt thot reading of thy verſe, 

Tp ple:ſaunt pꝛenchs thou did confeſſe, and wanton toyes reherle. 
Ho fable tounde but tels of loue, in great Menznders booke, 

Pet is it red to Uirgins yongue,and Bopes thetton do lo ont. 

What chall you rcade in Ilias, but faule aduouterout life? 

And fearc affuct of lovers falſe, with toyle end end elle ürike, 

Theremin what ts there ſet befo2c, of Chreſida the louc ? 

Aud of the warde fro Taptaynes-capgbr, witch anger greet did moue. 
What 1s Odyſſea cls ? but while V es was awap, 

How of his wyle the loue to get, whatRVorro did «ay, | 

Whot doth great Homer mozc report, but Mars to Venus bound, 

Ind that they were in filthy bed, and foule aduoutry found, 

By him haut we not knowledge caugbt bet n:ov de wirt loues dtett? 
One (traunger cauſ de two C ddeſſes, to buine in ſecret fpze : 
Though Tragedies all w2itinges do ſur mount, fo; matter gteue, 

Pet euen in them occaſtons gi eat, ot᷑ lone al waves we haue. 

Foz tn Hyppolitus the loue. of Phedra do we finde, 

Ind eke how conſlant Canace lot! de her bꝛotl cr not bykinde, 

Whet did not then kinge Pelops white, when Cupid fozcte his chatte, 
With Phrygian hozſep fearte conuey, Hip poda mia fatre ? 

Piouoked griefe th20vgh loues deſpze, in ſc we fo wi ch it nag, (pag, 
Tyat mothers cauſ'de theyz crvell Bledeogthicugh child;ers blovd to 
Ind love a king with Lemm an ſcezt, in leib td fou did cheunge, 
Ind made Str Itis mother mou ne, wit Oghes, 4 ſobbing ſtraunge. 
Il that Eutopaes bzother bile, her tene did not requyze, 

Wrth Phobus: then we hab not read, how hoꝛſes did retyze. 


Noz Scylla ſhould haue fo attarn' de, ibe Trogtcke ite vn to, 
TInlefſe that loue ber Father fozſte, his fataſi bearſe foꝛge. 
Whole life by hap Electran teades and made Ore ſtes fir, 


ze ſtus faulits noz CieHneſttas lunes, he can fozgit, 
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What need; I ſpeake of Victor that Chy mera did oppaeſic ? 
Who crafty geil did much annoy,to death almoſt diſtreſſe. 
KVJa hath not ſpoke of Hermyone, and thee Cheniyda tould, 
Df Alcumene whom Mycene Duke, in loutnge bzeaſt did fould. 
What Daneyes daughter in law, her ſelfe? what Bacchus Dame? 
Wat Hecmyona with her which cauſ de, of one two Nightes became © 
Ot Duke Admete, of Theſeus eke, what Hoald J here ceſounde, 
Df Greeke whole (htp did firſt arriue, an coaſt of Pgrygian 9 
Let locls come amonge the reſt, with Deidamia fapze, : 

We th Hylas to and Ganimede, who did to heauen repayze.“ 

No time would ſerue the Traiccke ſpꝛts, it I fo2 them ſhould looke, 
Wooſe names alone could not be ſet, within this carefull booke. 

And Tragedies the laughters foule, pꝛouoke tn ſundzy wyle. 

Vea ſhameleſſe wooꝛdes full many a one, becauſe of them atyſe. 

What hath it hindzed him that did, he fearce Achill abule ? 

Foz which his valiaunt dee de 3 were loſt, and force did him refuſe, 
Ariſtides the filthy facts,of fond Myſcfi ns tould, | 
Pet from his tow.ie was not exild, noꝛ tn ſuch wyſe contrould. 

Noz Eubius a wziter gteat, ot hyſtozycs vncleane, 

Bow mathers might their ſeeda conſumt, by fouie and filthy meant. 
Noz he who wote the bookes, which men, Sabaria haue nam de, 
Noꝛ ther whoſe owne aduouterous deet es, io tell wete not aſharn'te, 
Ill theſe wtih graue and auncient ſawes, of learned men be vl de, 
The facts appat aunt be pet not, to pꝛinces lo refuſ de. 

Noz I thcle fozrayne factes alone fo2 my defence do finde, 

But cuen in Romayne bookes J reade,the topes of wanton winde. 
As Eonius graue who wonted was, ol mighty Mars to tell, 

Enn ius though vopde of arte, in wit he did excel. 

Lucrerius eke the cauſe diſcuſt, ot᷑ fearce conſuminge flame, 

And triple CG did deuint, of which pz2cecoe the ſame. 

Do did Catullus wanton man, his Lemmans p:ayſc reſight, 
Whoſe name in deede hee chaunged haue, and Leſbiathcrefoze hight. 
Noz pet contented ſo but did of Hatlots mo rcherſe, | 
With whom aduoutry vyle he did, conkeſſe in open verſe. 

Like lawles life did Caluus leade, whoſe Nature was but ſmall, 

Boy ſundzy meanes diſcloſing thin, his filthp doinges all. 

What (hotuld J ſpeake of Tyndat es ſtile, and Memnus berſe alſo, 
Who wittinge of vnboneſt ecteg, the it names haue put vnto. 
And Ciaga here a fellow is, and Anſet light as hee, 

Ind Cotkificzus want on, wozle, and Catoes the wee fre, 
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Ind he who tn Phaſecian ſeag,thet Argos whilom b;ovght, 

Dis ſecrete decdes could not keepe tn, which be befc:ct ad wiought, 

Herrenſins and Sulpitius facta, leſcinious be ligerutfe, 

Bud ſuch greue men who follow eth not, oʒ doth their tetdes deſptle, 

Siſenna did My leſian bookes,ytdutc to Romayne verſe, 

Ns paxnea he pz0uedyet,though filthy facts he did rehtrſe. 

Noz Gallus though Lycoris feaſt he did oft times adoʒe, 

Was blamed ought - but deemed dzuncke, with wene he btbd befoze, 

To womens othes ſmall ti uſl to hahe, Tibullus whilom wou d, 

Nox of them (clues what they dent d, no huſband credit ſhould. 

Foz keepers ti of virgins chaſt, a fraud he did confeſſe, 

And now (O wyetch) thzough leife ſame art, is dztuen to deepe dillreſle. 

Ind as he wonld of ſignet fap2e,02 Jewels vertue finde, 

By craft whereof his myſtreſle hand, to touch he bceres in minde. 

Be p11up poxnctes and crakty bi cka,to ſhewe they} ſecrete mynde, 

He alſo taught: and (ubttle notes, in trenchers fue to finde. 

And bp the ſap of certayne hearbes how wꝛath is ſet a ſr de, 
Whereas the ſame thꝛougb mutual mouthes by ſittis of teeth do glide, 
And etehow they ſhould plenty great, ot fooliſte huſbands crave, 
WVhereby the leſſe they might offend, avd lefle occaſſion haue. 

It whom alſo the dogges, do barcke,when men that way are gone, 
Ind ſecret hemmes he taught to kyowe, when be did paſſe alone. 
Full many a crafty loze he learn de which wowen did receine, 
Euen by, what art the wedded wpues,thetr bulban ds might dect put. 
Fo: theſe pet no rebuke he had, his wozkes apparant bee, 

And well alow'te,to thee our Pztyce, are not vnnowen we ſee, 
Propertius like pzcceptes haue geruen which be apparent platne, 

Na checkt oz frowninge locke bee d{d,foz that although ſuſtaine, 
And many moze I did ſueceede, who (th they liue tn fame) 

Iwill not now in open verfe,rectiethcim by thetr newe. 
A feared not (JjdoconfeCe) amonge ſo great a ſaple, 

My one ly ſhippe to periſſe quite, and none bur ſhe to faple, 

And other artes with trouling dice, lo divers wzitten haue. 

Th:ough which no ſmall offence tp tall, vpon your grant ita graut. 

How that thou way by ſubtill meane, the grtateſi number thꝛpw. 

Ind dogged poinctes map bel? efc bl 6g pr crafty arte to know. 

In Tables play what markes avgyle,0z hurtfull are like wyſe, 

A kill they baue to vſe the good, and ion nge poyncts diſpyſe, 

And how the knight in, coullets clad, doth rage in right ſozts wap, 

When middle man thzoughennemies warne, aſſault is made a pꝛay. 

| | Ind how 


— 


T he ſecond Bocke, 


And bob they bef may march abꝛoade, oʒ fozwon mabe rety2e, 
Hoz none alone from worde to palit, tog feare of hurttull hrʒe. 
I game 8lſo with litie Cone, fo piaſti on table ſmall, 
Where at he wina'th that mak vb all itte. m ene ſtraight line to fall. 
And cther Plapes deviſed de(nez all to tell I meane) 
C hꝛough which our time athinge meſl deare, is ſo conſumed cleane. 
Ind other tel!'th the kozme of Balles, and {kill of Terats playes, 
And ſome the Swimming orte doth ſhow, and fore thetcppe aſaycs, 
Tye craft with couiiers blacke to ſlaxne, do Tivers tate in hand 
Ot banket bowers and houſhould lawes, have cibets deepely ſkand, 
Ot earih doe others teach the bie, whertot the cup es do mabe, 
And which the wynt pꝛeletues and which, will other li quoʒ takt. 
Such kinde of ſpoʒtes in ſmoky mouth, ot cold: D cembers day, 
Are vied yet :noz maker none, fo2 them the payncs l ae pap, 
Though thele cx u lo J haue no weeping verſes mapde, 
But weeping paynes fo; pleaſaunt ſpoztes, I haue alas eſſayd, 
In fyne: among theſe wzprers all, I can perceaue not one, |, 
Co whom his Muſe have huritull bene,n:p felfe except alone. 
Wuoat it I ould the flithy plapes, ot iapling Jeſlers wzrgbt, 
Wherein the kaultes of fapned laue, be ſet alwaf es in Ught, 
And where the vicious man comes kozth,in garments treſit and bzoue, - 
Tad wilp wpfe her fooliſhe mate, by Cetght deccpued haue, 
Lo theſe both mapd, wyte, and man, with ſcely cheldzen fee, 
Ind oftentimes the ſenate whole, in pat ſon pꝛeſent bet, 
The which alone with ſdeme ies ſpeache,do uct delle the ears, 
But llthy kacts befoze the eres they have diſcloſed there. 
And when the louer by his craft the huſband doth begyle, | 
(They clap their hands with twondzous io v, and great retorcing ſtyle, 
And thar although tefſ netdetuli is: foz oets greedy gepte, 
The Petyr will of fozged pleyes, with charge the ſight enayne. 
Be holde of Plares the great ixpenct (O C (ar) and the charge, 
V ich ibou ball pay d, thcu alt pertetue, ᷣ ſe me heut ben right large. 
Lo thefe tb ſe lte ful) oft beue let ne, ant ſhewed to cee ple nt, 
b monſiy ſo low iy is, thy grace nothu gniſdapne. 
- (Etetozall tres d bertwub thou doc, the totall wozld bet olde, 
T b'ai witrp bile heut gladly ſeene, whith that in Scene is tolbt, 
N t:crefoze if lav uli that it be, tat Jeli ers io me wirght 
Ay vcedes lclle papucs deſerut,ibey to u oʒte honell acres reffght, 
ut is thor kind of waiting ſafe, foz Eulpets hai li regord? | 
And what ihe Cage heut lawiull mave,trom I tſ eig noi ucgart ? 
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Do baue the people daunced + dab ſonge mp poyſes beene, 

it opea eyes the ſame allo, thy ſelte ott times haue ſeene. 

E 1a as the auncient pictutes made, by craft of wozkemans hand, 
Vue!) gl:tertng gloſe de let in light, within your houſe ro (and. 
I'1them ſo be their tales ſmall, u pꝛtuate place J know, 

W uch ſund2p Hapes and ſecret deche a, ot Lady Venus ſhow, 

Au ag tue tcecull Aiax rg, with th. vatning bzowes all bent, 

Oꝛ a5 the Barbzous mothers epe,rg wicked act is l nt, 

Cuta ſo che watry Venas us, ber ampiſh hayzes to dy. 

To ſmetimes ſtemes in moth ſcas away from light to fly. 

ud others be whtch cruell warre wyth weapons ſharpe do tell, 

Pea ſo ne ti graundſlers deedes & ſame thine owne do ſhaw right well. 
Fa narrows ſpace the hate full wi „dame Nature bath me pent, 
42-11 to my wofutl waylng wit, d tender koꝛce haue lent. 

O happy yet fo: um it was ᷑uea dos did wꝛight, 
RV 10 Murtan heads with mighty men, and weapoRerce relght, 
No part of alt which famous wozþezthe readers do delight, 

So mac) : as that, where lone wa uncht agatne all honcũ right. 
Ot P ayllis he lie wiſe Haue touid and Amaryilu loue, 

In vouthfuil yeares he ſought his inde, wyth Bucolickes to mout. 
And we who haue by w2pting theſr, committed greeaous (Ine, 

O ar Untull factes much elder be, t aug paynes but now beginne. 
J verſes alſa made when thou offences haut contrould, 

A arg) by the to palle oft times; voyde ot checke was bould, 
W 1:refore J pang and wanting 11 in that no daunger thought, 


W uch now to me in elder age, mqꝛe hurt uli care haue bzought. 
I new revenging paones Þ icele foz aunctent witten Fre, 

Te perſccution diffcrethfar from time of my deſart. 

Pet of my woazkes you may beleug,moze wayghty burdens beare, 
Fo1 oftcattmes moꝛe maſſy ſayles imp (hip ſuſtapned there. 

Fo: bookes twyſe fix N w:ttten haue, ann Faſto dtd them name, 
In number uke of noathes were made, and ended in the ſawe. 
Am that, that thꝛough my Heavy fate, I did (O Cæſat) make, 
Wperein J highly honoured thee, uh en J my wap did take. 

P:a T. agike 111 in royall verſe we atfo did endight, 

KV Jerem 19 watghty wozdes do ant, that ſtatety ile ſhould light, 

J verſe u. weſe ve tould, altho gt workes tmperfect bene, 

W ire ſundio ſhapes trance datt: and chaunged bodpes ſeene. 
Bit would to Hod thy width aw ile, fro n mi ide thou would remoue, 
And that of th.!e (aur; part to reape, thou wouldeſt au veyoue . 
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be wozke which ot the wozldes vy ꝛyſe hie fir) begin nrg bad, 
To ib n-oft tamous raygne 1 bought, ond wion (T Cala, glad. 
Tycre ſhalt thou finde what ſtoze of wit, on we tl ou u en sred, 
And with what minde toztbee and the, to wzite J haue aNs1D, 
J do no man wyth dyting verſe,oz churliſl c ci eckt diſd ey ne, 
Noz no mans guiley tactes there doth, within wp wozbes icmapne.. 
From ſi ball topes J gutltiecs em, that ten-pzcd be wit gail, 
Noz ta my verſe no venyme fell. tu th my zth is more at all, 
Among ſo many thouſand men, wyth verſes n any 8 one, 
My learned wufe baue him dꝛed none (n lie except alone) 
At um miſl, ap J geſſe there foʒe, no Kon ayne doth retopce, 
But mucd bewaple out ſund2y woes. with one lenenting voyce, 
Hoꝛz no man would I thinbe be ſad, in this u y ſoʒip chaunce, 
It mercy me thzovgh gutitles life to git ater tale aduauntce. 
Lo theſe with many moze J wiſhe, way pet te thy heaucnlpbzeft, 
(O fatter deare) O ſure detence, out count tyes enly 1ſt, 
To Itaſy I would not ture, vnlt ſit in lor get ſpace, 
Thꝛough gieatet parnes of thee perhaps, we n ay deſtrue moze gractz 
Moe ſafer place foz Extles lite, and gentler reſt Icreuc, 
Do ſh all are faults and carefuil crimes thee; due deſeruinges haue. 


FINIS. 


T he third Booke, 


¶ The booke to the Reader, 
Elegia. I's 

12 Fearcfull wyſe an Exiles boote am ſent the towne to ſee, 

T by helping band, toweary frend (C Keadet ) tend tho! mee, 
$ 02 dvubt thou not traſt J be cauſe, perbupt to woztbe it yſtuwme, +» 
o ver ſi in tt is doth trecte to love, wheriby to toꝛce 114 fame. 
Ho maiſtere toztuat hath ben ſuch, tag tnt er wich, 
Klette wit JItſtetscpletfrunt ict cite titelte lit C07; 
Ind it8t vbich be th greerer cet, latter etc trivckily, 
To lore (C wekull withe ) doth yew, with hoeefw?! 14671 defy, 
Be he id iber t foꝛe nat J de bung, ſore foreve noughrorsl), 
Sucl n 81er ntete mutig vo2r6s].a9 doit totin betell, 
Ccteetber hre hn tung verſe, il beit weg tt to ſtin e, 
The wat 1oott 02. engt of war iht caule et. ol laue dent. 
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Ouidde Gbr 
Inn net ſteend in Cedars fap no2 wiougbt with 1'nice bright. 
Fo: ſhame it were to be mvze braue then mayſter may with right. 


(The letters ſad wherrot᷑ the blat3,herefr of wonted grace, 
The ſo2rp teares that wozke hach hurt, which fe;lfrom oets face: 


It anp wozd he wꝛeſted haue, rom lighe of latin ſence, 


(The bir bꝛous land haue fozlt thereto, ind cauſe pzoceved theuce, 
Then tell, it payne be none which way ( O Reader) is molt ſure, 
Ad by what ſteps a ſtꝛaungers bopke, my paſſage map pꝛocute. 
Woyle theſe J ſpake with amertr * tongue, and cloſely all a ont, 
My iournep, lo: that tolde there was among them ail but one, 
God graunt thou mar, which Naſe eg hath bene dented playne, 
That in thy country here maiſt biye, gud q ue: reſt obtayne. 
Gupd one I (hall purſue,aithougt by ſeas aud land J ſought, 
Au tpied long my werp keete, kr om furth d country bzought, 

Obo rping then and paſſing fozth (quoth he) thts is the ge te, 


Ot Czlars Court : and way the nat edu Gods haue growen but late 


Tuts is the ve ale place that keepes dame Pallas ano the trze, 
Tois is the Pallace ſmall, Whercte King Numa did alpy2e. 
From hence on left ſode looke (quoth he) S atu nus houſe do lande. 
Beere Romulus the lofty Rome tot uud did take in hand. 

And wondztag much: fozthwtth in ſight J gluering armour ſpyde, 
And ropall gates with heauenly bowers, iu perfect vew deſcryde. 
Behold uf loue the houſe (quoth be) which we tap ſo deuine, 

By copall Crowne of Dkentree, that high theccon do ſhine, 

His name once hard forthwith IJ ſas d, we haue deutded well, 

Ot mighty loue it ta the houſe, ano he therein do dwell, - + 

But lo, what cauſe the nobie gates be hid with Lawꝛell greene? 
Oz why the tree with bꝛaunches ſp d. bath made his beire bnſcenc ? 
Foꝛ that thts houſe of tryumphes tha he, deſerues eternall (ame 2 


Oz els becauſe Apollo great, doth dearely loue the ſame ? 


©: that it ſacred ts? 02 eis all thinges of tt mult neede ? 

Oz els of peace the tokens plapne,qn total earth do ſp:eede ? 
Fo: the Lawell greene do grou and neuer fades away, 
Do eaoleſſe honoz hcre remaynes, ich yeldes to no decap. 
The letters etze which witten be, about the late ly Crowne, 
The en ignes be of his defence, the Cuizens haut fouat. 
One kapihfull man except alone whe dꝛyuen full fat a wap, 
TD3tb lurk aloofe in furtheſt land, pielt in deere decap. 


Woo thoug!! hx doch confeſſe him tte to haue deſerucd payne 


No wicked dceve was cauſe therec 
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but ert oʒ pouch piapne, 
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It roys 


Hot to gar poet ſacred Nymphe s, and learned cunntng flocke, 


The thirde booke 
Jt roys] place and mighty man, O wzctch ee feare J ſhake, 
Fd dolefut woeful letters (n:a/,thzough trenibleng dead do A1 
Thou vat brhold to ſickly hew .me paper pile do chaange, 
Aud dof} regarde ech other foote.co haſt with trembling draus. 2 
And at what ine bekoze rhe log des and rulers of the place 
Ja zh: than Halde ſer, I pzay thee pleade 242 parentes ca'e, 7 
From thence wich err ofty'teps — bzought. 
J.1>i}atcly Templeg/2yilt,da hie, of ee af Apoll. 
he noble picrore | . * 


Euen where on wghty pitisrs playae 
Belides and the gruet fv2e with! nab 2 hand. 


Aid where the auacient w2iters leatade, with learned bande did wzpts, 
Wich readers all may there behold, and there do ſtand tn ght. 

Mp bꝛethzen there I loked foz, ſaue tioſe JF cold nat ande, | 

Wye byzzb the father did repent,and ſo did wth in mynd. 
And ſceking there q payne abou e, the he per of the place, | , 
Did wil mee from thoſe ſacr:d taules to p iſſe with ſpsdy pace. 

T - temples next which toened were, in haſte J did depart, 
From v ſente mp feete were fo2ct ia fle, fai le ire of further ſmart. 
1202 that which \oanted w al wap, the learned bookes to take, 
Wald ſu ter me to to4;h the ſane, but clerely did fozſake, 
Ti: he ius fate of wetched ſpers, to otſpꝛing doth difcend, 
A. id fathers fearefulflt zhe ta vs, his childzen doth extend. 
pet map it hap in eye to come, though length of longer ſpace, 
That we and he of Cxſar may qb:apne moze milder grace 
The Gods foz this I p24», and pe: ( ſaue Cæſat none at all) 
That thep wich heguealy ears attend to this our humble call. 
And tepag that che publique ſkaules,to vs denied dene, 
I pua ue place it map be free,to lurke therin vnſene. 

And you alſo ye lmple handes (if it fa lawful bee) * 

Oar careful verſe receiue like wyſe with modelt ers tolee, 
Fad was it then mp deſtemtes,the Syrhean land to ſe? 

And in that land that bad:rlieth, the Nazthzen poaie to be. 


£142 ſuctout ſhewed: which boaſt your ſefe,of dame Diznais, 
No: that de uorde of very creme, I wzote did pzoſk ought, 
Ain eke ap maſe maze wanton far, then lyfs Jeuer ſought, ks 
Bit att perils ni i pai, bę ſeaa aa la id with payne, 


II ?>2ca4 Jie dzpde ho with cald,avelaJingJ re mne. 
— Ich it boꝛn⁊ ta q atet tt I, a uarding daſy blortie .. 
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Extreames J ſuffer now,noz mt, the eas! depzyute of pozte, 

Noz ſundzy waxes cold pet deſtroy by dich I made teſozt. 

Tut ils my mynd reſiſted have, of wh hep body wezne, 

Kepapzes bis toꝛce and ſuffreth thinges,ſkant able to be tozne. 

Pet while with windes and wheleing ; woues, I doubtfully am toll, 
My gryping cares and he aur hart, with travsple great is lol. 

But when my wap was ended once, and 12 wozbegan reli, 
And Js land wherein to wayle my $ popne poſſeſt. 

Neaught els but weepe J . „. myne eyes a ſmellet ſho mae, 
Did flow: ten when the ſpzing tywe warme,doth winter now deuourt. 
My houſe and Rome remember J wiſh want of wonted place, 

And whatſoeuer — of myne doth 4 leaſt embꝛate. 

O heauy cheunce ſo oft ahlas,as I haut knockt on gate, 

Ot greedy graue, but pet no fythe could enter in therot, 

WW! haue I ſcapt ſo many ſwoꝛdes ſo oft with chzrammyng dieade? 
Why hath not Nurde Nozme ozewhele dithis my bnhappy bead? 

O Sods whom J to v12athky1, and in v28th ts conſtant pzoue, 
Pertskers of diſpieaſuts which, one In'y god doth moue, 

Paſt on, pꝛouoke Ihumiblę pzoy,the ligring longe d fates, 

Ind let not death be hable eft 1 Tue) dig grad Gates. 


To his y if Elegie. 3. 

1 Fwatusyle ought (my Touirg wxfehiht mint e perhaps detayne? 

Wy others hand the ſc ler1erg wits my ckung ceuſid pleine. 
In partes cxtrearme of futtheſſ land, with feuer ſoze oppꝛeſt, 
Df wonted health J was almoſt with dead ly doubte d:(irefſt, 
What wynd thinkes thou Þ hab u het ap iu region rude J lop, 
Betu tc the Sayyromes and the Gete was foꝛced here to ita, 
he apꝛe thick could not be boʒhe, no woters bſed bee, 
And lend it ſelte I know tot how to hatute diſegree. 
No houſes apt noz meat foz ſuch, wham icknes doth agrience, 
F? 02 none that could by Phiickes ert * dec pe diſt aſe reltene, 
Lo ltindthet might my mynd ce mlazt, nos d2yne with wozdes awer, 
c he lirgring txine to pes with ſpede, and grenovs pernee alaxt. 
All ted thus in furtheſſ place and . mp byding haue, 
Ind cech thioge clearly wi. ring there, tylorging mend To craue. 
Perthovgh rothing wr wiſh die u ant (OT wi te thcu art moſt deare) 
And cf ny buſt teu doſt pelſiCe 155 tte place mol] neare, 


 ottee slorcttcugh ab cnt ſobre, mp Force by yame deih calls 
und ok ought at all, * 
Ind 


Ho der but Cilof thee I hearezno; f 
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Ind 93 280 0!! mes occatoan maoues, to ſpeak? of ** thinzs, 
Amid mg ogg ie the name doth touche, and forth the ſame it buings, 
Pea tho Iſo andzd were and tongue, to maath were fixed ſure, 
And that ug do of pleaſaunt went, could eft the ſame recure. 
Pet hearing that me miſtres deare, to pꝛeſence ſhould be bzow3he, 
IF rouſe my ſelfe: fo; hape and cauſe of, Urength thereby is wiought, 
AV ple Yin donde of lyfe remayne,thou paſſeſt pleaſaunt dayes, 
Uaweeting cleare of fozroaw2:s mene, percaſc thou none aſlayes, 
Pet doe4thou not J dace, afficme: (O chou my deareſt wote) 
I1ſozrawes ſad me abſent farre,thou leades, thene only lyfe, 
But when as Fate me y:ares fallIide,which it ſo ought of right, 
Ao when as lyfe my coꝛpes hath left, g death perfozm'de his ſptghte 
W) at toy ſhould it be then (O Gods) to geaunt to me deffre, 
O N uus ground to ende my dayes and courie therein enty2e. 
O would that eyther theſe my paynes, might yet have had delag, 
Oꝛells that hating death had come, befoze I paſl away, 
Ia health not long agoe it might, my lyfe haue tane from mee, 
DB: now an exile here to dye,theſe pardons graunted bee, 
Do karre away ſhall wee be fozſt, to dye in Land unznowen ? 
Oꝛ (hall the place infoꝛce my fate, with greater ſozrowes growen? 
S411ll not wy cozps in wonted deds, conſume wyth desde wound? 
Oz ch ill there none my death bewaple when layd J am on ground? 
S all not my myſtreſſe ſozry teares, bpon my face let fall? 
Nox ſhall the ſame wyth lyutag ſence, my time pꝛolong at all ? 
Shalt not J make my due requeſtes? noz at the lateſt cry : 
With Friendly hand ſhall ſhe nat ſhut, and cloſe ray paſſing eve : 
But hail my head of funeralles,bereft and noble graue? 
And heere in greedy ground be put, and no lamenting haue? 
Wilt not thou hearing this of me, with minde amazed ſtand ? 
And faythfull bzea(ſd with wayghty Nrokes, wil cia with fearefal hãd 
Aad hytherwardes tn vayne although,thy wofall armes Rretch out: 
Aad on thy wzetched huſdandes name, to cry will nothing doubt 2 
Pet ſpare thy cheekes(myne own ſweete heart) # loutle lookes to rend, 
Tihts time not firſt that I from thee, was fo:0 away to bend. 
W jen as my councrey deare J loſt, thinck then J did away, 
The fleſt and greateſi death I doe, eitecme the ſame alwap. 
Now tif thou can: which thou cannot, (my beſt beloued wyfe) 
1R:toyce mp death the ende of woes, that ſo moleſted lyfe. 
And would my ſoule with body might, conſumed bee in one, 
So then no part from flaſhing flames, eſcaped be alone, 

| C.. 5 


Oniddetr 
Foz if the ſpzite donot depert, but fly 8 loft in ſkyes, 


And that Pythagoras auncicnt ſa wer as falſe we not diſpyſe. 5 
My Romayne ſouſt (hell wander than, cuen with the Scyiuan Ghoſt, 


14 
'. 
ſtibus 
| v. 


* ; ! 


And ckeamong the furtovy ſpraiteg, ſhali byde atwaves 8: DN, 
Pet cauſe that all ip life leſſe bvones, be put in ont (mat! pot, 
So ſhall F not althcr'gh yow dead,an ectle be, J wot. 


Fo: no mon did fozbit,that when, Thiocles wht:om Neyre, 
Antigones ſhould bury him, tbeugb king tenrde it playne, 
And mixt m boancs with peut dir, et ſwerte Awmomus tree, 
Ant inthe Subbur bes of the towne, let ſhem tepoſed bee. 
And leut is grest in Mui ble grau de, with feemety verfe derttſe, 
Which en wp Tom le the paste by, er well diſcerto with erex, 
EPLTAPHE eee 
Here Naſo now bel old I ye, that N rote of tender lone, | 
A Poet learnd, wholc wits y ere cauſe, þ deth did him remote 
And who ſo here alouer comeslay thus, if Payne be nene, 
Gcd graunt that Naſocsboane abyde, in quiet reſt ech ene. 
[ F$ gs ' N 
On Tom kr theſe all ſuſtt: but yet bockes ſhali lc ygei byde, 
As monumentes of mec, which bot, ho troct ot tins Call pre. 
And thoſe whith Futhoz hurted haur, te bote J ib ʒoi gd ihe ſame, 
My time ſhell moze piolor gen bete, will; much encice fi ci Fane, 
Pet on mp Cozfe the due deferios of Foncra's bee w, 
And on the wetry Goxrlandes ſce, ic bitte tca1es do idw. 
And though the fyze doth mp Cezſc, tv aſhes pale convort, 
Pet hall the ſozry ſparkes appteue, thy godly loving bart, 
And now reecive this leſi fereteti, f Cakes ther 3 Gall robe, 
The which altheugh to thee FIfend, ſelfe cornot pcriake, 


. G Tohis friend, that ee ſ:ou!Teſchewe 

C- the company of great men, 

0 gig. 4. | 

0 Deore in dee de al warte to mt. iu in tlus time diſiteſt, 
Now truſs nde nee unt te ſo ſoze het lied oppꝛeſi, 

It ovght thou tet ihy friend betetut, well teughi ty pꝛactiſe pzoofe, 


= 
42 
2 


Ltue to ibr ſe eren hat gj nei in, ot u tghe;ficihoualecte, 
Ltve to thy ſelſt, end fo thy pewer, ret not levi ſie eſci ce, | 
Bight ne ble is iht Caſiit heute, ttis etuc ii ligbinung ſi we. 
to helpe clene it te, 

we zleſt wicked wrie. 


Foz though in hendcs.0f mighty mc 
They do not help, but racher furt, 


The 
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The ſhip whoſe ſople is ſiricken lowe, eſcapes the ſtoꝛmy blaſt, | 
But llacky ſaple end bꝛoade extent mote (care then leer taſte. 

(Thou ſee d how Cozke with litte weigbt en top ot water ſiettes, 
When heavp le ade thicugb paiſezit ſelie, and nets iu bottowe ct .es. 
JC I my ſelfetheſe worninges with, bad warned bene oz this, 

The towne where right doth will me dwell, perhaps J Could not mig. 
vb u' pet with thee Þ dwelt, aud wu d the vrpeung wende bee put, 
(Chts voate of my ne, thzovgh calmp ſeas, her quit way (ye cut. 

Wyo felleth on even gi ouni (as ſcant;the ſame doth ever cbaunce.) 
So fallcs as when to earth it comes, may by age vnc aduauntt. 

But thet pooze ſoule Elpe nor feli, a downe from height of H. il. 
Whoſe mourncfull ſpyzite his king vnto, apptated after fall. 

What ment it iben that Dedalus, bis winges coult flicker ſafe ? 

Ind lcarus to!argre ſeas, his neon afſygned gafe. 

Fazſ\ooth bresvuſe aloft this ene : that other ficw bclow, 

Foz both of them did others wiager, their des vpon beLow. 

Be lceve me this whe lt den well: hath lurkt,be liveth well, 

And eche man ovght wird in ts lot, to him appopnted dwell, . 

Eumen des ſhould not, beut Chitdles,if bis tooliſbe ſonne, 

Dad not ſo much deſſted on, Achilles hozſe to runne. 

Fud M. ioανν] % Pheoerin,heFatter full had bene, 

Hie Sourt m kyꝛc bis Dgughters and in trees Gould not have lng. 
So the u uukcu iſe ſoꝛ tuct feait. lo iotty maners hich, * 
Ind dow ic gether J chee p2oy,the ſavies of purpeſe nigh. | 

Fo? bou well woꝛthy att fozthwith,vnſpurncd foote to umme, 

F bp coorfe cf iyfe: end haue thy fate, moe laucutabi ſpunre. 

Wich centte touc that I (ould prep, for thee thou voeſt de ſet ie, 

And foxthfiull fayth that u ill from n ec, st no timt eier ſwerue. 

lh countnaurce libe mp careful at I ſow ihee to lament, 

Fs u ell it mop beletuc t be, mp face did repzeſent. 

I ſowthy teaxes with tritk lung fall, vpon my vrſegt ſed, 

Mich al at cnce were poured foxth, wi h truſty woꝛt itov had. 

New tbeu aiſo thy Friend remcu've, with diltgence teferdis, 

And iis which ſcant tray cefed bee, with mitigating went es. 

An voyde of Enuy ſee thon lyue, witt out renowne diſpaich, 

C bp reatia in quiet and thy ſeite, with eque!1Fricndſi;tp n atch, 

And love the name ot Naſo thine, wb tab thing is yet alone, 
Unbomiſſ ed rrmarnes il e reſt in Scythia ſcis be gont. 

In land which nceret ioynes to Narxe,of Eryinanthus beare, 


x | n kroſt congealed hard, the groundt with cold do ttarr. FOE 


| 


| 


Ouidde etiſtibus, 


The Bo! ſpher ſtreame and Tanais, with c | lakes there bee: 
In Scychia fea and names a few, of place ſkant knowne to mee · 
And eke there is nothing ſaue cold, which gone can ſaulfely bede, 
Alas how neare the furtheſt land, appꝛocheth to my ſedd. 
But far away my country is, and fac nit deareſt wyfe, = 
And what thing els beſydes theſe t us, was pleaſaunt in m lyfe? 
Sen ſo theſe thinges be abſent as, the ſame J cannot get, 
Ia body: but in mende ther mas, be all beholded pet. 
Bikoze myne eyes my ouſe and town; d tazme of places how, 
And cuery place together wyth,thotr das des I oztly know, 
Befoze mpne eyes like as m wile, in pʒeſent ſhape appeares, 0 
My ſtate che greuous pꝛeſteth downe, and vp agapne ſhe reares. 
Dye abſent greeueg, but lighter makes; that laſling loue ſhe lends, 
F.1d heauy charge vpon her tarde © i((antly defends. 
Sa you (© friende) kull firmely ſicke, within my fled hart, 
Whom J deſy2e to ſpeake vato,by mans name apart. 

Bat fayating feare that is beware, my duty dus doth let, 

Am you Jtyincke vawtlling would, within my verſe be ſet. 
Slot you would and did regard, it as thy lowe mol? kinde, 

That in mp becſt the Reader might,your names ſo placed finde. 
Wich thing becauſe is doubtfull now. in ſecret bzell eche one, 
FI all calke with and will becauſe, ot quaking feare to none, 
$292 in me verſe my hidden friendes, betraying fozth I will, 
Ec pꝛelle: tf any prturty, haue loued loye he ill, 
nom this although in Begton karre, is nam um reſi ing place, 
Wien all my hart you inwardly, I eue 
Jad by ſuch meanes as eche man may, 
Pour farthfull hand to friend outtaſt, in griefe do not denap, 
So p:oſper fortune vnto vou, and happp (till remayne, 

V3 never in like lot the ſame, to aſke ye may be fayne. 


To his Friend, E egia, * 


Ur vſe of Friendſhip hath bene ſuch, that thou with litle ame, 

T1120ugh ſmal acquatatance grow? betoꝛe, might wel haus cloakt 3 
In fozmer-bands of friendſhips law, vnleſſe thou had' ben tide, (ſame. - 
W en that my (hip on ſafer Urea me, weth happy wynde did dine. 
Bat when J fell,eche man foz feare,did ſhun mp diepe decay, 
And wonted friendes thetr wylp backes,from me they turn de awer. 
Pet were thou bold my blaſted boanes, with flaſh of Joue his tze, 
To touche, and to my heauę houle, with] willing minde rety;e. 
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That thou but lately knowneperfourme,wy ilder mates refraind 
Ot whom ſtant two 03 thzee that now to me pooze wzktch remoynd, 
{The ſoʒy lokes my ſelfe I ſaw, and gaue to them regard, 

The face with teareg I he mne embzewde,and palents welnere maid, 
Thy doleful dzops Ibe ite in mynd, and woful wozdes echone, 

In mouth the tcares,in cares thy woꝛdto, ful deepely now be gone. 
My naked necke with beauy armes thou friendly dib embzatt. 

With ſigbing ſobs did kues heape vpon wp fearful face. 

Pea abſent now (D frend) J em by fozce of the pʒotecte d, 

Thou knowel? þ frend thy name encludcs, which may not be detected. 
Ind azany cokeng moze J markt. of thy buclosked loue , 

Wyich in my bꝛeſt I kepe ful tloſe, and ſhal not thence remoue. 

God graunt thou map in quiet ſtate thy freades defend alway, 

Whom pow in better cal thou helpes of paynes to baut aller. 

Pct if that any (toll enqu u (as like they will do ſone ) 

What lyfe Jleade in this meant ſpace by fozruve ali fozdone. 

Day that ſome litle hope I haue, that Gods will gzaunt moze groce, 
From which do not withdzaw thyne ayte if thou doſt come in place, 
Ind whether it, Þ wzongfull crave oz that J do deſetue, 

In what thou map belpe thou therto ,and do not lightly ſwerue, 
Ind looke what ſkill tn cunning ſpeach, thou learned haſt befozg 
Met eon ſec that thou doſt beſtow to he lpe my cauſe the moze. 
Dow much a man moze noble is, ſo much moze free from ire, 

In valtant hart is ſoneſt quencht the rage of furteus fete. 

It doth ſuffice the Lyon flerce to fre his cnemp pelde, 

Fad not to ſire the couching kot, that pzoftrat lies in freld, 

Pet doth tht Wolfe and Bere diſpople the relding pꝛar in place, 
Ind eke tach other bꝛutiſh beaſt (hat ſpzinges of ruder race. 

Foz what then great Achill wes had tnmoze renowmed far? 
And de at Troy old Priams teares, did net behold foz ſhame, 

Ot Alexanders mercies great, ful ſure rccozdes we haue. 

By noble Pharos which doth ſtand depaynte d on his graut. 

A know thr rage of noble myndes to mercp lightly goe, 

Fo: Iuno ſonnt in law he is, that was her moztall fee, 

In ene ef grace no Ngnes I ſce, that dzyucs we to diſltuſt, 

Foz that tp fault no death deſercs, of la wes that be ſo iult, 

I haue noi ſought Auguſſus life, with treaſon byle to lap, 
 Cfeotsll certh tHe only head to whom all men oba. 

Inaugbt baue ſepd, fo2 dabling teur gt, beue ſpeben cugtt in iffe, 
It Iihvafoze cdended haut the wine the cauſer tg, 


Ty 


F » guilttes aght my payne haute dns 
F cam looking eyes my griefe doth grow, e 
Pet can Jnot ny ſundzy crimes,defend agaynſt all right, 
Bit part of them is erroꝛ pl de of wi'lfult ſpight. 
This hope therefoze remapneth! mt io get ſuch grace, 
Schill me pa»nes pzocure nd up koꝛce of chaunged place. 1 
Woald to mee by ſhening ſtarze, which ſhowes becoze the Donne, 
Ar re lag ced with hazle teto goe, this me 


Thr man had thzaughly tryed whom, 
Nothlag thou coul ad ſo couett keepe, ht 
And ſunadzp ſecrets beare tn bzeaſt, in c 


» ( That one excep: ahlas) which mee 

= ich had' d thou wilt the fellow — in — thee haut lerved, 
A id ſhould (O friend) though thy adupſe,fcom ſaulfte neuet [werued, 

But me my denies dyze did dzaw. vate t is paſſing payne, _. 

They ſarcly ſhut eche way to me, that pzofit coulde contaęus. 

Am whether J this miſchtele might, in being wart auopde, 

Oz els the wayes which deſtnies e meanes be deſkroyde, 


pet thou to vs that fixed art, weth long acquaentaunce faſt, - 
Welneere are greateſt part I want, ot all my pleaſures pall. 
.me mbet naw it fauour can, tbe powex vught increaſe, 

To pꝛoue what it foz mee may doe, wee pꝛap thee neuer ceaſe, 
That Sadhead once off:aded would, h. 5 anger ſomewhat frapye, 
That place appayncted chaunged eft, might partely eaſe my paxne. 
That if with Cafull wickednes, mp bzeal 
Sad erroꝛ be beginner of, mp chiefe acc 
Me mende as hio moſt hurtfull wounde,vath feare that filthy wel 
Thy geieke agapne renucth eke, cemembzing of the crymt. 

And whacſoeuer able is, met with ſuch ſhame toſpight, 
It Houid behoue it hyddzn were in darke 
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Nought els therefoze declare I will, aue onetyf11'de J haue, 

But ia ſuct iin, no rycye te wirbt. uo other gayne to craut. 

Fad this my fault men rig niy map, and o'ryye my folly name, 

It very names and true to thinges, they aptly ſeeke ro frame. 

Wo icu if thep de not euen ſa, then looke the furtheſt colt, 6 

Foz my abode, let thts land be, my ſubburbes bitetmoſt. oh + 


C To his daughter, Elegie. 7. . 


Ou wuttten letters now pꝛepate, the Harolds of my mynde, 

To ſee Pechilla how che fares, weth haſt I your afſ:agde. 
Pau Hall der ande, full ſadiy ſet, fall by her mothet ſwerie, 
Ozels among her bookes aton?, and learned mules mecte. 
But when the k19wes that than art come, (ail Tuopes fer uſibe) 
WW! at thing J do. che will demayade, znd in whai Care J abto?, 
Then (halt thou jay I ltae, elthough not ſo «3 Lyne Þ woald 
| Naz tracc of tine Hatha brought reliet e, ads hape hath you! it thould,, * 
To muſes yer (though hurt they havc) agapne I doe tete, 
Aud verſi s eke ot wꝛeſted wozdes,to make J haue deſyze. 
But tell me now ? to ſtudtes olde, do ſt thou thy mynde apply? 
To leacned verſe thy fathcr lyke, wilt thou thy ſeite affy : 
Foz ne:urc with the friendly fates, daihj geuen thee maners chaſt, 
And tyad2y giftes but ratety ſcene. with wit good ſtoze thou haſt. 
To Pegaſe ce aſaunt ſpringes, my ſelfe,of purpoſe bzought the firſt, 
Leal that tt vepne of facund ſpeache, myght per:the cls fo2 theſt. 
In chaſteſti di ares I noted well the aptnes of thy bzapne, 
And as thy father dyd thee guide, the war to learning plapne. 
Euen then I ſay( but loue perhaps, with time ts d2tucn awap ) 
A paſſing loue to thee I had, which hardly could decay, 
Wderefoze if ſelfe ſame ſpar kes of wit, in thee do ſtill remayne, 
But onely Sapphoes learned wozkes, hall thyne in ſkili diſderne. 
And now J feare leaſt my miſhaps, might thee percaſe appa ll, 
Oz thꝛough the ſame ſome dolenes may within thy bzeait betall. 
Wyle tine did ſcruc thy berle to mee, and mine to thee I red, 
And now as Judge J was, and now,as tvto2 I thee led. 
Oz els ſametymes wyth verſes made, thyne cares J did ap2one, 
Oz finding fault: in biuſhing cheekes, thy bloud ſometimes did moue, 
Like me petchaunce, fo2 that nip book-s, haue hindered ue lo ſoze, 
Foz feare of like miſcha unce thou wrll,chy Nudies leeue thcretoge, 
$?ay fearethou not Perhilla deare,this doubting dzed remoue, 
So that nv man of that thy verſe, noz woman le arne to aue. 


Het 


Ouid de triſtibus. 


See llouth therefoze a warts eſidt O thou mol? learned damt.) 

(E o ſuc: cp 102e end Tutbozs tu t. let ii not thee aſhan e. 

Tip lauorfteſte with beauty fraught, all fade in longer ſpace, 

Ind w2:: chied age hall tt en apprere, vpon thine e der face, 

AWba cwifle cid vpentty ſhape, bath dont ber fozce and mwycht, 
hof i tzaucs reave with ſlelthy Cepp,to wozke thy grevous ſpight. 
J will thee grie ut w! en ſome ll all ſay; this wight ſc bath benc fapze, 
Ant locking in the wanted glaſſe, fo: ſozrow ſholt deſpay;e. 

Tou all o wealth e mectely n inde pid d' Teſcriue much moze. 
E-i1ch« thy ncb/e wit likewiſe with like abundaunt Noze. 

Fu; fox: wn det' beib ge ue and take, aid ct aunge echt manseſfate, 
Aut tus uon be is become, that Ciæ ſus wap but late. ä 
AL. & n'<(1 e moze words ? all mozta'l goods, be lightly ſpent # gone, 
Seh the f. which in the bz ſt by hid, and nipnde except alone, 

L.  wht'c of houſe and country both, and thee J was bereit, 

Anvo! cc<e orbcx thing depz1u'de, and näugl t at all was left. 

$y/r wit'cs v p mates they teft, alihougij I did emoy ti em (ill, 

©. 1h£n: no 11ght could Ca ſar ſerue, whereby to wo:ke his will. 

Ec! e nan by iozce of cructt ſwoꝛd my idm ſoone depztur, 

P.t (Lal my ſamce thovgh J be dead, rem aint atwares alyue. is 
ile martial Rooictt 6 mofiiaths ſtutn the conquered world behold, 
v lcarncd work 3 (hall Qill be read teme foz ayc be told. 

A thou elſo tt at happyer vſt. o: be do'ſt entor, 


In what thou wap,flie halling death, which eutthiy 13 deſtrop.” 


£ Hee ec ſyteth to Tell: * and country, 
| TICP!C, 

Oe would J withe J rmg):t aſcend, on Triptolemus Carte, 

Do firit wich ſeedes on taithj to ſow, haue taugt che ſtziltull att. 
New would J toe the menſiere feu, the which hie dea ſad, 
&@ ten flyirg ftem tic loft tout, of the Corinthus lad. 
Hew wo' id J wich te fle ontigh,and Fights F-thers take, 
lie u hich thou Perſcus whilem f ad, qꝛ Dedalus dit Ne make. 
la flick ing wi beliefſe wigtur wege, igt inſubiieſky, 
In g' trontwihbrmeane th cot, nynatiet ground eſſ v. 
Mount coſc aud et fou tttentes Govid is to light 6pperore, 
I tcticlh cten ru kumg lu ple, wie J account emo dcare. 
Wuinty with ci it iſte will ing worry, ff ou font ly ti tſt do craue? 
Euch ncuct thou beko ttt e hat ro2Fellfl feftet habe. 
But it ti on wit ive prareig et i ttem beliche, 


Io is the might, God in decde, u foil by 40008 bo bnow. 


Me may. 


| 
| 
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De may to tber theſe ſpeedy wings, aud wheeled chariots ſend, 
That woth the floiug for'es thou mau thy returne contend. 
It thefe I aſue ( no2 greater gottes) mu none req me, bee, 
So Hall my payers ſe te in ne large, then ceaſan graunts to mee, 
Ia time to come perhays,a!though, and auger all rem au' de, 
When carefall minde requyzed then, to mercy be behouꝰ de. 

- Te whil'& echt fmaller i] note ſatte, J craue with hubie hart, 
That from this land els wet: I may. by licente fre? depart. 
{The aoꝛe foule and water could, mi nau te (ll doth hate, 

And land it ſelfe my body byndes.41 drepe diſeaſed ſtate. 

Foz eythet doth my trouoied m'nde,the body ſoze moleſt, + 
- P1elsthe country bꝛeedes the gricie, wherewiti) it ts dif reſt. 

So ſoonc as Ito Po itus cane, weth d2eames i was agrceveh, 

My fleſh from bones it flood foxrhwith, which meate hath not tel:eued. 
Ind looke what colout pale and man, vpon the ſeaues vo ſhowe, 
Wen winter froil beginneth ici}; and Boreas bla(2+ to blowe, 

Such old ano wyrhered ceared hue, my members do percake, 

Noz cauſe of loue complayning griefe, my papnetuil minde fozſake. 
N22 in moe ſound eſtate my mynde, thea body do rema-ne, 
But voth at once diſeaſed be, wyth fits of ũckneſſe payne, 

Beko:ze my eres me thinks I ſee, an J:nage aud ia fight, 

Which repꝛeſents my licke ly ſhape, and minde with cace atfright, 
Such loue of death mp bzeſt aſſaults, my ſ lte by fo:ce to kill, 

Spyih Cælar ſeeketh not wyth ſwozde,on m. e to wo. ke his w ll. 

Ind th not fozce but gentle hate, thus long hath wiougue our griefe,) 
Thꝛough chaunged plate God graunt we muy of iim obi ne 1. l. % 


Why Tomosvyasſo called. 
E. egic. 9 


1 here ſom Gretian Cyties be, who would beleue the ſame ?) 

Aud pet among ihe £28:tons ruoc,are hu wen by Bair ozutis ugg 
And to Myletus hither ſ:nt,the dwellers way did ak, 
On Geta ground ar lall ryey ſtayed,and G chi i hou'es n ove, - 
pes this tw t eke thy fame mo:e ole, and eldet ter t. havvnt, 
And of Abſictus crueil death, a pzop.r name is giownes 
The ſayiing Hip thꝛough curious car, of ma trall Palla: vo- 99, 
YI: ficlk thelc drug ling tceames aſſavde, betoꝛe ume neuct ſougat. 
The wicked wight Medea here, from tather fAlving tal, 
Her rowing owers vpon this coaſſ, (men ſap ) tie fed time caſt. 
Toe gaz ing ſtraunger danding by, reſpecting icas by lowe, 
Diſcrxing ſhips alool i, qusth he, (eon Colchcan laples J know) 


23 — 


hay 


Quid de ecifkil 


* White hipmen there [02 dzed did quabe,and bi 
And while the Anker vp to wayghe;there zi 
The cuilcy gyzie with crue!lkuffe, did Qrtke/of Colc hean bxeſt, © 
RD: oc hardy hand great hurt hath wzougt be,  virto moze ia pꝛeſt. 
YI) though within this moykens unde, bigh courage did retnapnes 
Much perſeet patenes pet thereto, in face apprared playnt. | 
Wb n ha/;zag lh1ps with ſpreoy pace to dꝛaw mode neare ſhe ſpide, 
V crate we muſt my father vogue jy vob )) the cride. 
i yle He for counſeii pauſed then, end ie ed round about, 
In fight et laſt her bzother ſawe,amids her deepeſt doubt. 
9m when ſhe ſpide, fozthwith ſhe ſapd / I dare vs well aſſure... 
29+ hzothers death the cauſe ſhalbe,our ſalety to pꝛocute. 
Het 8:1 vnwarts and d2cading nought, her cancred crue il ſpight, 
Into his fide her bioudy ſwoꝛd ſhethzuſt with raging might. 


— us. 


j ibe cables caff, 1 
all hands made halt. 


Dec blade pluckt backe from gozed ſyde, Ct with ruthfull wound, 
Jud men bers winite in peeces ſmatl, the e pl ſt about the ground. 
Aud bat her father might this knowe, on rockt whereby the paſt, 


UH @wotyt bandes and bloudy head, with fleight ſhe fixed faſt. 

Woth warling new her aged ſpzc,foz ti is diu abe delay, 

And ſobotng ſoze the fleſhe too ke bp, ſhe ſafely ſcapt away. 

Hereof thig towne ta Tomos high, fog t don this lot le, 
The det did her b;others cozle, n fund; 5852 diſpoyie. 


. C Wyrhvrhar Nations her oeds Elegie. 10. 


12 any there remember yet, te Naſo feat pay, 

Ind in the City voyde of met. my name ren gpning ſtay. 
Know te in mids of Barbaiy.bnbliffy!? | 
Where fixed Qarris do neue: fc upe, to fi: 

Tue Sawomars a attons fierce,the Beſſi 

Which names vnwozthy are my wit adtorh ir 
Pei wht'e the weather dureth warme, ts If our defence, 
He wyti his liquid waters wette, repel 
But when ih unple aſauni winter comes, 
2A av al! thr land be ſpunchted whit e tr 
Wolle Boreavblowes end while the ſne 
 hcn is it p larne thele people att. op. Nt 


ut s out his vgly face, 
ble trol gecur places”! 


ue ih ca from Nodth;i pole 
| planet cocte. 


(Thc ſtew dy ih le, which lying can no 0: (otters thowe, 
Tbx frrzirg blaſt indmate mebes,to (i inc Ch:iſtall gtowe. 
And on the ful vamcited vet an other tals as ſalt, 

In diut is places wonted unc u tw (Haan: tall. 


So hyde: 
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Ho bidec us fozce hath violent winde from Nozihward heather ſeut, 
The lofty Towers it cquell layts, uud ground and bouſes rent. 
With Mant les made of beary ſkiunes,c xpell thy ferucat could, 
Ind onely of their bodycs all, their faces open hould : 

Their duſſhcs oft with Icy dꝛops, do make a tinkelinge diune, 
Their bearts with froſt be bzight embzu'd,all hoory at their chunt. 
The cleared wines in fozine ſand vp, like Cards of chtuered ti le, 

Noz dzoughes they dzincke but gled iy will, with goblets thzuſl begulte. 
Wyat (ould I tell how rtuers al),with could congt aled and? 

Ind howe the bzittle waters be, caſi vp with digging hand ! 

be ſame no ſtraighter then the Uttame, of Nylus bearing reede, 
Which ported into ſunt zy gulfts, in M aſty Seas do ſptde. 

This liter ties with patching blaſtes, his dlutſh itquoz drepe, 

And fozth in fecret lent woaues,to Sta tn couc tt creepe. 

Now map men ſouifely waike on foote, where ſhips late paſſage hab, 
With could concreate on waters knocke, the hooucd hozſes ſad, 

Ind by ſuch bzidges newi built, on vnde ſliding Creame, 

Sarwatia Oxin bnkouth Wapnes dzaw fozth with Oretched teams... 
Fozſooth I ſhall ſcant be brleeu'de, but if reward of ye, 

Be anp there no witnes ought that faxth to ratikye, 

The Largic frcat with froſt we ſaw,Nand ſiul and neuer flowe,, 

And llippery ſhe li did bnder keepe, bumooved ſurges lowe. 

Noz ſo contented to haue ſeene,the hat dned ſeas we trode, 

When vpmoſt waues beneath my feete, not weetinge them abode, 

It ſuch a one ſometime had bene, to the Lean der hunde, 

In narrow Seas no fault thy death, oz cauſe of crime could finde. 
Then nepther can the Dolphin did e, m (pzinging apic attapne, 

Whom fozcing fall aloft to ſkip, doth winter hard teſltayne. 

And thovgh Dir Bor eas bluſtting hut le. with wingey winde diſphuted, | 
No ſurging billow boulteth vp, fre m ſwallow ſurcly 8d, 

The pitched pups incloſet ſtiche, in Marble os t were, 

Ho truglinge Dares thzough ſroſen floud, ibeit courſe are ablt cc ta. 
Me ſawe the files faſtned fall, long clong in yſts cliue : 

Pet part of them tuen then olſo,perceived u as to liut: 

It epther roginge wrnde therefoze, his ſo wer i tut at large, 

In frying on the fleeting floode, 0; cls on Neptvnes chorge. | 
A none on Iſter made full even, wethnozthzen perie dzpe, 

I barborous for on doing bozſe, doth tydingt byther bye. 

I \kilfuU foe in courCinge fcedes,ond flyinge ſhafr a farre, - 

te dei rhe greunde ib at aeereÞliep,d(liropir ge alwoxes warre; 


tibus, 


OQuid de tri 
With flying fall ſom? haply ſcape, while flelbes vnfended reli, 
Such richeſſe as vnlitprremapne,by rob ers be poſſeſt. 


The CTattell and the cteeking cartes,ſmgll country richeſſe are: 
And what ſo euer other ſtoze, the dwellers pboꝛe pꝛepart. 
Some capttue tane art led with armes, ard bound behind at backe, 
With cofitensfice tourn de to land in vaine a houſes which they lacke, 
Some ſtriken down full ptttouſly, with hooked ſhaftes do dzead, 
Foz dunching porſon 02tuen is into tt rrowes head. | 
Looke what they can not carp fozth;.noz t nur they quite deſtroy, / 
Thto hole band with waſtinge flre, will coates bngutlt» nop, 
Eurn then atſo when peace ts pꝛeall, th quake in fearing fight, 
Noz any man with culter keene, to plowe the ground delight. 
This place the enmy cuer ſee th, oꝛ feat i. the ſame unſtene, 
The land vntil'd with baggage rough. over grown hath long time bene 
No pleaſaunt Grape ts hidden here in bzaunch of viney tree, 
No warme newe went the holloughtrough,to ouerflow we ſee. 
No apies round this Regions beat ih, ub: here Acontius ſped, 
Ot any had: to w21ghtthe verſe, his loued miſtreſſe red. 
In naked cid pee ſhould beholde, no tres ne buſhes ſpzead, 
(V places farce vnft alas)faz happy men to tread, 
And though the woꝛlde be Kretched out, tompaſſe twondzous wyde, 
Foz mee this Land appoyrcted ts, my pyntſhment to byde. 
= | Hee inueygherh agaynſtthe cuill ſpeaker, 
. Ie] | 
Bo ſo thou art that oy) my r tſdaps reloyee, 
Win me as guilty doſt actuſe, a cke condempne with voyce. 
On hard a d flinty rockt was bozne : wpth mitte there koſtred long, 
Ot ſauage beaſtes, the heart moze hard then is the flint ſo Urong. 
What greater miſchtefe would'lt thou wilhe ? thy wicked ite content, 
Oz els what further tis could cauſe, thy poyſoncd tongue relent : 
In barbarous Lend J fin , and Pontus Ille hath mee poſſeC, 
The Archadian Beare hath me alſo, and Boteas wpude diſtteſt. 
Myhat Nations ſtraunge no talke J ha 
Eche place thereto on eucry lde, with do 
And as the fleing Hart once caught, do 
Oz as the ſeely taynted lambe, the mounta 
Do Jon every ſyde beſet, with men of martiali Land, 
Do uke wyſt Sed, for playne I ſpye, my enmies hard at hand. 
And thougb th derde the payne were ſmall, w louing wyfe to want, 
© elſe my Babes and Countreyſwe 16 wa were deemed ſcont. 


Noz avp 


| Wolues do feare, 


r 
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No? any other iu. at all, but enely Czfars weib, 

Do ii thou not thinke that Ca ſats ire, tuougb of vevgance tali 2 

Pet ſome there are that hapiy may m greener wounds tr a txozle, 

Ind can with facund mcuth alſo,ond plesſaunt ſpeaking courſe,” _ 

Ot matters plapne id make a pzocſe,cche map aſkill mor ſhowe, 

But what doth necde in weakned things, ſuch putſaunt kezceto OF 7 
I Glozp great it is torace,the tower and lofty wall, Nen F 

But other thinges of leſer fozce,all headlonge downe do n 

Jem not het J was: whe do'ff thou ſpurne mp chadow vapnre ? 

Of Illhes dead ou ſtone couſum de, tohp do i thou mak agarne ? 

When Hector fought : he Hector was, but dzawne amonge his fone, 

With fozce of great Achilles hozſe, then Hector was he none. 

And I my ſeife as nom not be: whom thou haſt knowen full plarne, 

One ly now ot bim ihou ſce Il, the ſhabo we to tt merne. 

(Why do thou beaſt) with bitter woꝛdes mine Image thus cõſtrayne, 

I pꝛap thee ſpare from reſtlcfſe ſpztte,thcſe toʒments to refrapnc; 

Ind thinbe my faults to haut beute true where with thou chargeſt mee, 

And thinke the ſame bene wicked all, and folly none to bee. 

And iet me payncs enough abide, to fill thy cnupous bꝛeſi, 

And let me ſill an Exile itue, in place exii de ov. 

My hiauy fate ſhould mot e thy heart, on pitties playntes to feede, 

Ind ret from thee as bloudy Judge, theſe Judgementes do pzoceede. 

Thou att moze ctuell farre then was Buſirides the king, 

Oz ciſe then he that fretting fire, to bzaſcn Bull did dung, 

ho (as men ſap this Bull did geue, the crueli tyꝛaunt to, 

Of 5 yall Land : who with his wozdes ,did p2ax ſe the ſame alſo. 

The ble of this (© king quod be )in pꝛyte both farre ſuru ona, 

The outward fozme : foz of the ſhape, make thou the lcaſt accoun pt. 

On right ld: lo thou open ſet ,a place to Rand in ſſght, 

Wherein put ſuch as lley thou will, to ſaitſfie the ſpight. 

And that once done with ſokinge coales,the cloſcd man conſurre, 

Who like a Bull all roze right out, with ſozce ef fretting (ure, 

Foz which my wozke a gwerdon dew,that I likt wyſe mey haue, 

Seme tuſt reward of thee (O Pzrnce ) mr poynefull wutes do creve; . 

His tale thus dont: the king ſie pt ſozth,thon wozkcr of this payne, 

Shall fir} (quod he) appzcuc the ſome, end (hell thercin bc arne. 

Incontinent as he had taught, with fire hee fawe him butn'de, 

Wro cruelly his manly voyce to beaſtly blcaruge tiun' de. 

But wby ſpeatze J of Sycill factes.thefe Scythian Getes 8morge ? 

To ihrc © wctch wy pleput Aſi hot — me bloud do I longe. 

Jud tha? 


% 


— 
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Ouidde bes 
Aud that tdou may wyth guilty bloud,afla} 
At theſe my woes with hungry beart, reid 


On Seas 8nd Land I flying faſt ſuck 
As hearinge them to pytious teares, tt 


Je that Vlyſſes topies were ſet (be m mene withall,) 
Neptunus ite to loue his Math, might be accoumpted ſmall. 
Do not therefoze ( wyo ſo thou att) n tefe agatne rene we, 


Noꝛ do not eft in greeuous wobades p cruel! bandes embzewe. 
And let the lame of fozmer kactes,fo; 1 — obteyne, 
Os ſhall ot᷑ · boſe mrue elder hurts one only ſkarre remapne, 
Thau knov1ell full well the doabtfull factee, do hurt oz hrlpe at will. 
Then fear thy ſelfe thy lot bnknowcn, which max thee ſaue 02 (pill. 
And th tba now is come, which I did thincke coulde not haus bene, 
Wu ball thou mynde of ade! wav owne fozgetring cleane. 
Bet neede thou not to feare : out ct ice moſt greeudus ts of all, 
Foz that where Cxſars w;ath 1g ſet une thereto befal!. 
Fd that thy ſelfe may know, that J. edle doe moue, 


Cheſe playnts: I would to God the eile,mighteuen the ſame app;ons. 


C Hee defireth a gentle place of exile, 
Elegie. 12. 


5 8 3: Welterne windes gan lake the colde, and pcare away to pas, 
Ind Scythian winter llacker ſeem'de, then wonted winter was. 
Ind when he Ramme on waters thij , that Helles raſhly bzought, 
Toe 1:ghtſome day with darkened night, in equall length had wzought. 
The childzen ſmal and gladſome girl s,tn country feldes vp gr 
The Utolets ſweet at thts time teape where ſetdes haut not den ſowen, 
The kerttle fleldes do floziſhe now, wpth flowers of ſundzy hewe, 

And dabling byꝛdes ww tongue butaught t, do chaũt with notes fo new. 
Tye Saltowe cke a wother bile her cxuell deed?s to hide, 

Her neall by beames ſhe maketh cloſe; md butldes by houſes ſyde. 

Tye growing Graine in plowed lle ldes, with Furrowes layde viſeene, 
With lender ſpyere thzough tenderearth apett th, with topfull greene, 
The Utnes allo ( whereas they be) their buds from bzaunches lowe 
Do now bꝛinge out: tn Scyrbiafoz,no Upnes at all doe growe. 

And whereas lofty woods de ſet, the Bowes doe ſpꝛead fromtcee, 

( Fo: neereto coaſt cf Gera Land, nd Trees diſcerned bee) 

Lo there this is the vacant timt, toꝛ ſppzt and pleaſaunt playes, 

And talking tougues in 9 1 vg hau les, do ceaſe foʒ certapne dayes, 
On vynnergding hozſe with amour light, they bzavely now diſpoꝛt: 
Ind ſore to Ball/and ſoma to 


Top, weed met tę wpude reſozt. 
| The lule 
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Tue lulp baut £x13pated longe wink thyn and(lyding © ole, 
Thetr weary itmmes wiih water waſh, 2ad reſt from fozmer cople. 
Now trizinghes are: wyth ſounding voyce, the Lookers on do cry, 
From thzee fould Rage the factions thret, their ᷑auouring woꝛds let fy, 
O foure times blelt, and bleſſed moze the number can make playnt : 
That mateſi the City free enioy, and in the ſame remaine. . 

| Bat Itbe ſnow with Dunne confum'de O wzetch do heere appzour, 
Aud trolen Mea the ple wiereok no foice might theace remoue.. 
Ho ple the ſame doth now congeale,as wont it was to doe, 

Naz herdmen way by iter make, to Sauromathia goe. - 

Pei it by hap that any Dhip, arryue within this coal, 

Oz any ſtraunger hep to be, in Pontus Mauen at 9 

In haJ I ferke the chipmen out (and ſaluinge them b:foze) 

What hip oz whence ſhe coms J aſze,oz from what happy hoꝛe. 

Then they ( vnleſle it marueile be) fcom ſame neers topuing Land, 
Do aunſwere make: from Nations farre, to ſaple fewe tak th tn bazy. 
A: ſeldome from Italia Deas do anp paſſage take, 

No! in theſe pozts from Hauen ſa wyde, no (hyp his byding make. 

But if that any come that ſpeake, the Latin oz the Greeke, 
Dcelis fox chat moe welcome much, ſuch language I do ſceke. 
It lawfall is fcom mouth of Des, and from Propoantis longe, ; 
That men map ſaile with Nozthzen winde,cheſe Scyrhian ſeas among. 
Wbo ſo hee be may haply make,fome whiſpering rumour lowt, 
Wyecreby a part occaſton geu'th, moze fame thereof to growe, 

Then do J p28? bim make diſcourſe of Cæſars ttiumphes bꝛaue, 

Lad ekt what vowes that duty d2tu'th, the Latian louc to haut. 
Oz els i that Germania land, which ſlill rebett'th in flelde, 
With carefull minde at Taptapnes feete,all pꝛoſtrate uo m do yelde. 
Who doth (which would my ſelfe had ſecne) of theſe thinges haply tell 
AN p:ay him ve as welcome gheſt, the houſe wheretn I dwell. 

But well away is Naſoes houſe, now ſet on Scythia ground: 
Oz ſhall to helge my payne wythall, a place therctoze be found? 8 
God grauat that Cæſar may commaunde, not this my houſe te bee, 
But rather fo; the tyme a place, wherein to chalice mee. 


To his byrth day. Hegie. 13. 
| ME natall day (though moe then need th) lo here beholde N fee, 
But yet on Earth to haue bene bone, what dath i: pꝛollt mee e 
And whe voſt thou © carekull day, tn w2eiched peares appeare : 
W) ich might bekoze this exilde time, mp life vilpatched clcare. 


Il ane 


Oui de triſtibus. 

N any care fo: mee thou caſt, o ſhame had the poſſeſt 

Beyonde my aattue ground purſu oe, why Laſtthou me diſtteſt : 

Fo: in what place an infant firſt, thou khew at natall day, 

In ſelte ſame land me thinkes thou ſhould, haue w ought my laſt decay, 
And ſhould haue lefr me quite when ag my feilowes me fozſooke, 
And there haue wtſht me well to fare, with ſad lamentinge looke, 
What doſt thou here tn Pontus lande? doth Czar will thee go 

In quakinge yſe to wzacke his tre,hath herhee charged lo? 

And in deſpight of cuſtomes old, and honourable gutfe ? 

To ſce my backe with garments white; de clad Itaſtan wyſe ? 

Oz chall the ſmoking YJulters ume, with flowzing Garlands bound: 
Oꝛ elo the grapnes of Jncence ſweete, from flaching flames rcſound ? 
Oz Dacrifice ſhall I foz thee and offrings due p2eſent ? 

Oꝛ ſhau our vowes to m:ghty Gods be geuen wih whole aſſent? 
Jam not ſo diſpoſed now: nos time is etre v fit, 

That I thy comming can retopte, and fozrowes quight fozgit. 

In auulter fram'de fo; func rals, all deckt wiih Cippes tree, | 
And flaming fp2es toz death pzepar*de, is much moze mcete foz mee, 
A Sacrifice to heauenly Gods no cart I have to getue, 

Foz vowes belpe not amids ſuch its, 69 de tcue. 

But if a tue J ought ot them, witd pajnfull pzaycrs crave, 

I wich that in this land ot thee no u ght mar after haut. 


ET hy: fi coef defe nj hy s Buoke, 
eie. Ihe: 
() Dolp Poet p2clate big}, which learned men defendeg, 
What doſt thou now ro wofull tot, tdat friendly help extendes? 
As thou were wont in better plight alwayes to ſuccour mite, 
And now alſo leaſt q it J ſhould, dcpart doll thou fozelee ? 
Doſt ibo p2eſei ue my verſes all, and in tip $ecpinoe ſave, 
Mr woful! artes except alone, which Nuthoz hurted haue? 
Pea do thou fo of Poets newe, that cart ful wil! remapne, 
Ind if thou mar my hapleſſe name in Cu (tl! tcteyne. 
My ſelſe entoꝛſt awoy to flee, my bockes pet notbinge ſo, 
Noz cauſt by them committed to, to taſte 0? marſters wo. 
Tye txil'de father doth oft timtt, to furdeſt Nations flee, 
His child2enthough in tcwni to byde,/ap lawfull is you ſct. 
Mp verſe my Otſpunge ſo Þ ca11,begot of mcther none, 
But lite 83 Pallas whitem wos, of love hig bzeyne alone. 
Tothee I them commit and ſyth,thetx Ert is wanted ſoze, 


To ihet that doſt pꝛotett the Babes,the burden is the moe. 
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The thirde Booke. 


And thzee JT haue that my miſhap, in caſe alike do pꝛoue, 

The teſt in open ght pꝛeſerue, thou neede not them remoue. 
And bookes thzyce flue of ſhape ttãſfoʒm de, which litzewiſe J haue left, 
Which at their maiſters funerall, with kozce were all bereft. | 
That wozke might well if that in mee mp life ſo longe had laſt, 
From heaup hand ameaded moze with greater fame have paſt. 
But now all vncaꝛrupted quite tn peoples mouth doth fall, 
It᷑ that in peoples day ly ſpeache,my name de told at all. 
And to my bookes I know not how, which hap into thy hand. 

Adde this: although naw lately lem, from vnacquainte d land. 

That who then rcads in reading them, will pzeſuppoſe befoze, 
What time and reſtleſſe place Þ had, appoyncted me therefoze. 

To waitinges mine moze parde! karre, a rightcous Judge will hots, 
It that them made in eril'de time, and bar barous land he know, 
In ſuch miſhaps he marue ple will, how vers I could wzite, 

Oz how my carctuli hand ſet fozth,the wozds I did endete. 

My ſundz woes my wits haue bzoke,of which longe time befoze, 
The founteyne dzy and ſclender vaine, appeared euermoze. 

pet (as it was) with want of vſe, is now conſum de away, 

And with long thziſt to dzines dꝛiuen, ſuſtered moze decay. 

No ſtoze of bookes to feede my wit, in Scythia coaſt be founde, 
But in their place the ſhootinge bowes and arrowes do teſounde. 
No learned mates foz conference, do liue within this lande, 
That hath the ſkill mp verſe to reade,oz eares to vnderſtande. 
No ſpace ts here to roame allde, that watch on wall which goes, 
And gate vpſhut keepers of the Geres,our deadly dzeaded focs. = 
Enquiry oft I make of wozdes,of place oz of ſome name, ; l 
Noz any man is pzeſent here, by whom J certaine ame. 
Not ſeldome J enkoꝛce to ſpeake, to ſhamekull to conte ſle, 

My wonted wo2des will fay le me then, which J koꝛgetting ceſſe. 

With Thracian tale and Gets rudt, my eares be Uopped quite, 

Mee ſeemeth now J able am, in Getian wiſe to wzyte, 

Beleeue mee leaſt with Latin they be mixed ſoze J dicad, 

Ind leaſt my wzitinge while thou vewe, the Pontus wozdes do read. 
Ind to my booke ſuch as it is, in reading pardon giue, 

And eke excuſed haue the ſaine, by lot of ly e J ltue, 


FINIS. || 


